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Around Town. 


In the smoker of a train the other day I fell 
in with a man who confessed that he had been 
four times in the penitentiary, but argued that 
he had become a criminal through accident. 
His story, if true, bears him out in a measure. 
One evening when he (let me call him Brown) | 
was about twenty years of age, he got into a 
quarrel with another man and struck him 
with his fist. The blow landed on the side of 
the man’s head and killed him. Brown says 
that he lived in a part of the country where 
fights were of frequent occurrence and where a | 
man who could not hold his own was despised 
and imposed upon. He had often been in fights 
and had often struck harder blows and been in 
fiercer passions than on the luckless night when 
he killed his opponent. He was sentenced to | 
five years’ imprisonment for manslaughter, but 
was liberated in less than four years. He had | 
been married young but had no children, and 
while he was in prison his wife had died, so he | 
did not return to the place where he was 
known. He went east and secured work in a | 
large town as a cabinet-maker and did well for | 
a year, until one day he met a clergyman who | 
had just come to town. This preacher had 
often seen him in prison, where for a time he | 
conducted services, and Brown soon became 
conscious that the preacher had been unable to 
keep his knowledge of him to himself. The 
friends Brown had made in the place began 
to draw away from him, and one day in a 
dispute with the foreman the latter called 
him a “ jail-bird.” Brown at once left the town 
and looked for work in other places, but 
found none for a month, when one day | 
he fell in with a man who had been a 
fellow-convict in prison. They set out together | 
and the other man soon found work and shared 
his pay with Brown while the job lasted. Un- 
able still to find work, bitter in spirit and 
accompanied by a professional burglar, they 
at last entered a store one night, were pur- 
sued and captured. When again free, Brown 
says that he meant to do right, but was ar- 
rested on suspicion, identified and ordered to | 
move on. He cannot live in country places, for | 
he is viewed with horror, and if he lives in a | 
city he must submit to having his premises 
searched every time a robbery is committed. 
He assured me that there was no future for | 
him but a criminal one, and I confess that | 
the good advice I offered him seemed fool- | 
ish when he retorted with the question, | 
“Yes, but where can I get work, and how 
long will a man keep me around his place after 
a detective calls to find out where I was at 
such-and-such a time when a burglary was 
committed?” Most of us would discharge such | 
a man as speedily as possible. 


* 
* * 


But the interesting point about Brown's case 
is the fact, or the contention he makes, that he 
never intended to be a bad man, and that he 
had often given and taken far harder blows 
than the one which slew his adversary. He 
did not mean to slay a fellow-man, never 
thought of such an outcome; and had the blow 
not resulted fatally he is positive that he would 
have lived a respectable life, as thousands have 
done who have engaged in fights in their youth. 
Men have made murderous assaults upon fel- | 
low-men, their hearts burning with a desire | 
to kill, yet they have failed, and they | 
have gone free. Many a man and many | 
a woman walks with erect figure and 
haughty spirit, despising the evil men and the 
lost women that they meet, yet the Great Eye 
has seen what happened in the cruciai moment 
when this one fell over the precipice and that 
one turned aside to safe ground—one going 
blindly to destruction, and the other, quite as 
blindly, escaping destruction. One gets caught 
in an offence; the other escapes detection. 
The one who is caught suffers, is driven along, 
is crushed by public opinion. The one who 
escapes is not made to suffer, takes warning 


| 


from the experience of the other and avoids 
further offence, and lives to talk _ loftily 
and chide all offenders. The virtue of 
an undetected offender is desperate and intense 
beyond compare. It has no pity in it. Sucha 
cannot afford to admit that circum- 


person 
extenuate an_ offence against 


stances ever 


because any outward concession 


morality, 
might seem to betray the secret that is hidden 
in the mind. Every detected sinner is hissed 
at by men and women who think that people 
who hear them will never suppose that those 
who hiss so loudly could possibly have sinned 
in a similar way themselves. The Day of 
Judgment, with its surprises—the explo- 

sion of pretenses, the exposure of deceits, 

the falling away of masks, so many 

and so fast that infinite space will be filled 

them as with a  snow-storm—will | 
alone reward the saints and martyrs for all 
they suffered on earth. In the meantime | 
it would be a good idea if we would all pause | 
before we say harsh words of those who have 
gone wrong—pause long enough to speculate 
upon what we might have been had the worst 
happened to us on that occasion, or on those 
occasions, when we walked in dangerous places | 
in the dark. That the worst happened to 
others and not to us was the outcome of a 
common adventure, and we should not plume 
ourselves too much upon the result of a game 


that looks very much like chance. MACK. 
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* * 

The Associated Press has given currency to 
the report that Cornelius Vanderbilt, sr., took 
his. son’s engagement to Miss Wilson so 
seriously that he had a paralytic fit. At great 
length the newspapers told us how inhumanly 
the young man acted, refusing to see his father 
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years his senior who is well known to be the 
daughter of the second greatest match-maker | 
onearth. The Queen of Denmark is credited 
with leading the whole world in procuring | 
royal husbands for her daughters, and Mrs, | 
Wilson stands second. To be Cornelius | 
Vanderbilt, jr., of course involves, or should 
involve, certain responsibilities, one of which 


| should make it necessary for him to marry 


conventionally, financially, and within the 
limits set about by his parents. Socially Miss 
Wilson is quite his equal, but in point of years 
she is his superior. Financially, he has the 


best of it, and as he gets everything that he 
| has from his father the old gentleman should 


have been consulted. I do not belong to the 
class of writers who deny parental authority in 
matrimonial matters. As the father is giving 
ten, fifteen or fifty million dollars to his son 


| and is anxious to establish a family, he should 


have some say as towho is to be the mother of his 
grandchildren. A boy not yet of age can hardly 


be esteemed his father’s superior in judgment 


with regard to women. I believe in the good- ' 
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By Carl J. Beeker. 


ness of women, and yet I am_ sometimes 
bewildered by their cleverness. Good or bad, 
they can be so much smarter than a bey that I 
always feel sympathy for the father who enters 
his protest against a matrimonial affair in 
which his daughter-in-law has to be his son’s 
senior in age. 
* 

It may seem a fine line of heroics for a boy to 
refuse to see a father who is thought to be 
dying and to announce that he will cling to his 
mature sweetheart no matter who dies or who 
lives, but it strikes me that he is a great deal 
of a calf and something of a cad. Those who 
inherit wealth succeed to responsibilities, and | 
the ‘‘*kid” who has no regard for his father’s | 


| opinion, who insists upon marrying a woman 


older than himself—while all women are really 
older than men as the parity of years goes—is | 
taking chances of having a great deal of think- | 


| ing done for him of which he is unconscious. | 


It is an old saying that the man who marries a 


but I am very doubtful if as a rule such a union 
is not generally a mistake. The majority of 


| men outrun their wives even though there is | 
| ’ ~. : : ’ } 
| two to five years’ difference in the wife's favor. | 


Many of the happiest marriages are those con- | 
tracted by men who are ten or fifteen years | 
older than their mates, while on the other hand 

there is nothing better known socially than | 
that immature and evanescent emotion gener- 
ally characterized as ‘calf love.” A boy anxious 
to be a man falls in love with a woman who | 
has leisure enough to encourage his emotiona) | 
| foolishness, and who thus makes him feel that 

| he is quite a deuce of a fellow. That sort of | 





or ask his forgiveness, but persisting in his 
determination to marry a young woman a few 


| thing does not last, and nothing is so dis- 


| me ‘ 
et rte sate 


| in the next berth is not well informed. 
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astrous, so destructive of all those pure im- 
pulses of affection, as the false hair, and false 
teeth, and false color, and false shape of a wo- 
man who is trying to retain undestroyed the 
illusions of a lover or husband much her junior. 
If these illusions begin when he is twenty-five 
and she is thirty, there is some chance of them 


| being lasting; but when a boy of nineteen or 


twenty, who knows nothing of his own mind, 
goes into a matrimonial swoon over a woman 
five or ten years his senior, it is no more likely 
to last than any other fainting spell. My sym- 
pathies are with Papa Vanderbilt, not with his 
son, and though the marriage may be the hap- 
piest one imaginable, it is one that might be de- 
ferred, or even ooviated, without any great heart- 
breaks, for hearts do not break before twenty. 
Though when we have mishaps in our youth 
we think that both time and eternity will be 
affected by them, we find before many years 
have passed that the sun rises and sets, and the 
grass grows, and the winds whisper through 
the trees, and we have an appetite for three 
meals a day just the same. It is important to 
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THE LUTE PLAYER. 


| remember this, 


. * 

That was a horrible episode, the killing of 
Capt. Nash and his wife and several other 
a little ship that was 
sailing from New England. The man who 
appears guilty of the murders must be 
amadman. [am not much given to the theory 
of insanity in murder cases, but a ship is a very 
little place, no matter how great the ship may 
be. The sneak thief cannot pick a pocket and 
run away; the hustler cannot knock a man 
down and dodge around a corner; everything 
that is done is the property of the little com- 
munity that lives on that ship, whether as an 
Atlantic liner it carries three or four hundred 
first-class passengers, a couple of hundred in 
the second class, and eight hundred or a thou- 


people on board 


| sand in the steerage. The misdemeanors of 


everybody, the peculiarities, the giddiness and | 
all the tricks of the passengers are common 
property, for there are many days at sea and 


wife who is his elder will do well financially, | there are few things to think about, and the 
| hundreds of eyes instigate the hundreds of 


tongues to make comments when anything 


unusual happens. 
7 
* + 


I believe as a rule sailors and ofticers of 
ships and the well informed passengers are 
thoroughly alive to the fact that very little 
happens on shipboard of which one’s neighbor | 
If this | 
be so in a great ocean liner, how could a man, 
apparently without a motive, deliberately kill 
the captain and his wife and some of her friends | 
and for a moment hope to escape detection ? 
Madness alone can be the impulse, and yet with | 
what cunning has the one who is supposed to | 


be guilty of the crimes used his official position 
to cast the blame upon others and to put in 
irons the chief witness against him. 


. 
* * 


Such a crime on land would not have seemed 
so dreadful, for despite the fences and high 
walls the world seems to be much larger on 
terra firma than upon the sea. On the latter 
the community tosses about on a ship, and the 
uncertain winds and the great waves seem to 
be so threatening that passengers are almost 
like a family forced into common impulses and 
into a general desire for safety which has no 
counterpart in any house or village. When 
into such a family comes mutiny or an insane 
impulse to scuttle the ship, kill the captain or 
poison a portion of the crew, the isolation of 
those who are to be the victims, the helpless- 
ness of those who may die because others have 
been killed, and the horrors of the deaths 
which ensue, introduce tragic elements which 
are inconceivable on land. That so few terrible 
things of a similar nature have happened at sea 
is a justification of that frequently misused 
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discipline which makes the captain the king o 
his ship and the arbitrator of the fate of every 
man or woman who trusts his or her life on the 
decks over which he has command. 


I see in the fashion columns of a contempor 
ary a statement that bloomers have gone out 
in Chicago. That bloomers have come in any 
where is the most startling and inexcusable 
thing that I can imagine in connection with 
the vagaries of women. Two or three weeks 
ago I had an exceedingly good opportunity of 
noticing those who are supposed to be the best 
bloomer-dressed women in the world. In Paris 
a woman ona bicycle not arrayed in bloomers is 
as great a curiosity as the bloomer dame is in To- 
ronto. Despite everything that Paris has been 
able to do to adorn baggy trousers for women, 
the female who wears them is a fright. To see 
her is to avoid her acquaintance and to cause the 
uninitiated man to wonder why, when he sees 
a pretty ankle and half an inch of white skirt, 
he should imagine all the garmenture of the 
other sex to be a sort of a fairyland made up of 
starch and lace, and pretty colors, and garters, 
and gorgeous things unknown and _ indescrib- 
able. 
illusionized. 
back again I paid particular attention to the 


On twelve miles of boulevard and 


passed on wheels. I may not be able to de- 
scribe what their collars and cuffs and blouses 


| were like, but I know they had the most shape- 
less lot of legs with them that was ever seen | 


outside of a butcher shop. I lost what little 
admiration I had for Parisian women, for at 
ankle and garter the limb seemed to be about 


. . | 
the same size, and the flapping, miserable bags 
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| that they wore made it impossible to observe 


any features of the quickly moving panorama 


except those in the meridian south of the saddle. 


* 
* * 


At one of the boulevard cafes I was particu- 
larly struck with the pretty face of a brunette 
bicyclist, but when I saw her gathering her 
legs under her chair and trying to knot them up 
and get them out of sight I knew she was an 
English-speaking person unused to her “pants,” 
and I was flattering my race that its women 
had a remnant of modesty, when I saw her get 
up and was able to size up the stockinged tooth- 
picks which she had been trying to hide, and 
the cause of her secrecy. It is not good fora 
man to go about and observe that women w ho 
have shapeless legs are desirous of concealing 
them except in the fashionable craze, while 
those who have prettily turned limbs can sit 
with most charming and innocent unconscious- 
ness while rude men are glancing at their hose. 
Isn't it apt to lead the observer into the belief 
expressed by the old distich: 


If you can stand the dizzy gait, go it: 
If you have a pretty stocking, show it. 
* 


* 


Half of us have solved, or tried to solve, the 
problem of what to do with our summer, and 
half of us are sorry because we could not invent 
an excuse or purloin the money to get some- 
thing that would seem like a “‘ week otf.” How 
to spend the summer! How to spend the 
winter! How should we put in the disagree- 
able days of the spring? How would it be 
pleasant to dispose of the latter end of the fall 
when it is wet and snowy? Many families of 
wealth and many people of poverty, and many 
citizens who are between the extremes, ask 
these questions. Yet what does it all 
amount to but a decision every now 
and then of how shall we spend our lives? 
What shall we do with to-day and to-morrow ? 
We grieve because life is so short, yet we 
worry because we are unable to find a 
pleasant way of spending the time at our 
disposal. Many people would like to live to be 
a thousand years old, and yet not one of them 
could suggest a really pleasant and endurable 
way of spending a thousand hours. 


* 
* * 


Without doubt America has somehow 
obtained the wrong gait. The people who go 
to the summer resorts and are relied upon to 
support the theaters and that sort of thing, are 
of the opinion that the merriment should be 
fast and furious every hour of the twenty-four. 
If it be a seaside place, the swimming and 
boating, the band in the pavilion, the ice-cream 
in the restaurant, the meals in the hotel and 
the downy couch in the bed-room must be one 
continual procession of lovely moments repeat- 
ing themselves over and over. The greatest in- 
genuity of mankind is devoted to the enter- 
tainment of the rich, yet it is insufficient to 
provide anything but weariness for those who 
have nothing to do but to make merry and in 
their hearts have no merriment. : 


* 
* * 


As one leads up to a subject of this sort from 
every conceivable standpoint, it becomes obvi- 
ous that neither riches nor poverty, neither 
culture nor ignorance is often capable of 
supplying nor always incapable of appreciating 
those features which are provided to produce 
the supposed possibility to mankind known as 
*jollity.” Yet how little jollity we get out of 
it all!=3We demand a comfortable room at a 
seaside hotel; a bath and all the modern appli- 
ances must be attached. For breakfast we 
must have fruit and all the berries of the 
entirely to our 
an omelette or a_ little 
or something that suits our palate, and so 
through the day we insist upon things which 
at home are not considered indispensable. All 


season, and cream taste, 


piece of meat, 


these things weary the palate, and one is 
troubled with inaction and absolute loneliness, 
for one cannot be so lonesome anywhere in the 
world as at a watering-place where one is 
friendless or outclassed. So day after day and 
week after week in those periods which we 
set apart as a section of our lives to be particu- 
larly hilarious, we are often particularly and 
infernally miserable. 


Returning to the home nest, everything 
seems lovely, though everything smells fright 
fully musty. We discover moths in the carpet 
and great big holes that moths have made in 
our garments, and we excuse the depredations 
Sum- 
Weeks when we con- 


as belonging to our summer festivities. 
mer festivities indeed! 
sume more ham and eggs and less of the 
digestible things of the market than during 
any other period of the year; when we sleep in 
uncomfortable beds in small bed-rooms and 
hear strangers snore without complaint, when 
we quarrel over a family snore; when people 
push open the door of the family room and 
apologize after probably seeing the family in 
their bath-clothes; when strange noises and 
strange people and strange habits harass one 
to death—this is a summer outing. Probably 
it is worth the trouble and expense, but it is 
ill-conceived and badly wrought out. If for a 
couple of months we desire to become Bohe- 
mians, and campers. and gypsies, let us go about 
it rationally and not endure the trials and 


expenses of summer hotels. If we accept sum- 


To see a *suman in bloomers is to be dis- | mer hotels, then let us accept them and provide 


ourselves with the comforts of life as we would 
at home, not endeavor to pass the season with 


women, young, middle-aged and old, who | a room or two, but take sufficient accommoda- 


| tion, pay a sufficient price, and have comfort. 


I am very distinctly of the opinion that the 
average family makes a miserable struggle 
between frugality and a desire for a summer 
away from home, which results in discomfort 
and a profitless period for the landlord. 


+ 
* * 


Toronto is good enough to stay in for the 


artes entre < 








2 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 

















summer, and it would be much wiser for people 
to decide either on remaining home and taking 
the excursions and utilizing the opportunities 
of such a distinguished watering-place, or 
going somewhere to “blow themselves” and 
have a really good time and let the landlord 
make something while the guests are not de- 
prived of the ordinary comforts of life. It is 
much better to have an awfully good time for a 
week than to have a middling good time for two 
weeks, or to have a wretched time for three 
weeks, or a beast of a time for four weeks. 
Those who can stand a summer outing should 
decide how much money they can spend and 
how much fun they can have. If they have 
only a week's worth of money and a week's 
worth of time, let them come home again ina 
week and they will have something to remem- | 
ber; but if you try to stretch a week’s worth of 
money over a month of holiday, you may come | 
home with a very ruddy complexion but with a 
very tired feeling as to the fun you have 





: et 
had. Rest is not merely a period during | 
which you do not toil. It is a little | 
fraction of time when you can sleep and | 


when the caresand cankers of social life cannot | 
touch you, and during which you can afford to | 
feel that you are as good as any man or woman, | 
any king or queen on earth. Any supposed | 
rest which does not include these possibilities 
is worthless. We may have nothing to do, but 
something may intrude which irritates one and 
suggests social inferiority, and then rest is 
impossible. Something may make it obvious | 
that some in your own section of those who 
desire rest are improperly provided for, and 
unless you provide for them you cannot rest, and 
so in a hundred ways when we try to rest we 
may find trouble. The only way to rest is to 
provide oneself with plenty to eat, to drink, 
with shelter, and with enough to prevent the 
And yet this is the sort of 
those who are 
Don. 


world intruding. 
rest that is least 
tired. ( 


sought by 





Social and Personal. 





His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. 
Kirkpatrick, Sir Casimir and Lady Gzowski, 
and many other prominent people were the 
guests of the Niagara Park Association, from 
Saturday to Monday, and had a most enjoyable 
outing. On Saturday evening the party were 
banqueted at the Clifton House, and both the 
menu and service were worthy of such dis- 
tinguished company. The decorations were in 
crimson and gold, and were strikingly hand- 
some. His Honor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick re- 
turned to Toronto on Monday. 


Mr. and Mrs. Albert Gooderham gave a lovely 
yachting party by moonlight on Friday of last 
week on the yacht Oriole. 


* 

Major Pellatt gave a yachting party to a num- 
ber of the staff of the Dominion Bank on Mon- 
day evening. A perfect moonlight night and 
good company made a most enjoyable evening 


for all. 


. 


Hon. Mr. Harty, whose late illness has caused 
so much anxiety to his friends, has been able to 
go to his home in Kingston, and is on the way 


to complete recovery. 


The Canadian Gazette says: Mrs. Anna 
Hodgins, wife of Mr. Frank Egerton 
Hodgins, a member of the Canadian bar, 
residing at % Dale avenue, Toronto, died 
suddenly in Battersea Park on July 8&8 
while cycling. At the inquest, which was 
held at the Battersea Coroner's Court, Mr. 


Hodgins, who said he was in England on pro- 
fessional business, identified the deceased as his 
wife. He said she had always enjoyed abso- 
lutely perfect health, and to his knowledge 
there was nothing that was likely to cause her 
On the morning of July 8 they 
He was not riding, 


sudden death. 
went into Battersea Park. 
and his wife was being taught by an assistant 
of the letter-out of the 
deceased got on her bicycle she went out of 


eyeles. As soon as 
a quarter of an 
hour later he was informed that Was un- 
He hurried to the spot and found that 
she died before a 
doctor could be Mr. John Burns, 
M.P., said that everything that common sense 
and sympathy could suggest was done for her. 


sight, and rather less than 


she 
well. 
and 


she was unconscious, 


summoned, 


Dr. Henry Harvey, who made an autopsy, said 
an artery in 
by a sunstroke, added 
The jury 


death was due to 


the brain brought 


the rupture of 
ibout 
to the excitement of riding a bicycle. 


returned a verdict of natural death. 


There are to be *‘doings” at Port Sandfield 
on August 6, the usual regatta and ball being 
tixed for that date I hear from a visitor to 
the Port that things are to be very well man 
aged, and the dance, in the finest ball-room in 
Muskoka, will doubtless be exceedingly smart. 
The coming week will be a good one in which 


to run up to Muskoka for a fortnight’s holiday, 
as several regattas take place within that time. 
One of the permanent attractions at Port Sand 
field this summer is the piano-playing of Mr. 
Charles Musgrave, who is one of the guests of 


the hotel at that popular resort. 


* 


Wadsworth, Will 


Wads 
left on 


Messrs. W. Rein 
Richard 
Thursday for a month's canoe trip. 


* 


worth, Cassells and 


Premier Hardy has not only stepped into Sir 
Oliver's shoes, but also into his house,and Mrs. 
Hardy will be a St. George street hostess. 

Mr. William Mackenzie returned 
looking well and fit 


home last 


week, very after his 
holiday in 
some large business transactions in railway 


matters, 
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| ard, 


England, which holiday included | 


When the paragraphers on the dailies are 


hard up for interesting news, the proper caper 


this month is to invent a startling new disease | 


and blame the bicycle. 


Mrs. Delesque held a very successful recep- 


tion at her residence, 330 Seaton street, last | 


Saturday evening in honor of her daughter's 
birthday. 


* 

The second ‘* Monday” at the Royal Canadian 
Yacht Club's Island home was even more jolly 
than the first, though the dampness after rain 
hung over the surrounaing groves and lawns. 
The guests were numerous and dancing kept 


up from eight o'clock until the last trip of the | 


| crowded the hall, applauded the performers, 
and pronounced the affair of exceeding merit 





! 
Mrs. Earsmann, whose presence at the piano is 
a feature of Island dances. A few of the guests | 
were: Mr. and Mrs. E. H. Duggan, Miss Maud | 
Temple, Mr. and Miss Chadwick, Mr. Melvin- 


Jones, Mrs. and Miss Robertson, Mr. Douglas | 
Macdougall, Mr. Sill of New York, Mrs. Ken- 





| neth and Miss Stewart, Mr. and Mrs. Gooder- 


ham, Miss Brouse, Dr. and Mrs. Cowan, Mr. 
Tylee, Mr. Skelton, Mr. Cassells, Dr. Coulth- 
Mr. Craig, Mr. Tom Plummer, Mr. and 
Mrs. Gibson, Mr. Becher Furness, Mr. Harry 
O'Reilly and Miss Gzowski. Some of the | 
Island costumes worn at these hops are exceed- 
ingly smart and picturesque, and the chapeaux 


quite stunning. s 


I hear of a cycling tour to be taken shortly | 
by three young medicos, via the Intercolonial | 
Railway to Nova Scotia and through the far- | 
famed Annapolis valley. The full glory of the | 
valley is upon it in apple-blossom time, but the 
doctors will come upon it rather in the perilous | 
early days of fruit bearing, and must restrain | 


themselves accordingly. 
. 


Mr. Alfred Jones leaves néxt week on a sum- | 


mer holiday. . 


Miss Lila Fair of Collingwood is the guest of 
her cousin, Miss Estelle Best of Markham 
street. 


Mrs. Alfred Ball of Niagara and her little 
daughters, Kathleen and Marion, are visiting 


Mrs. Ruthven of 219 Beverley street. 
* 


I have received from the secretary a copy of 
the programme of the Bicycle Tourney to be 
held at Niagara-on-the-Lake on August 14 and 
15. At three o'clock on Friday, August 14, the 
floral parade of wheels takes place from the 
Queen's Royal Hotel. The parade will pass 
through the streets of Niagara and return to 
the Queen's, where prizes will be awarded for 
the most artistic, novel, or beautiful costume 
and decoration of wheel. The Friday events 
include a troika, under the auspices of the 
Spinning Wheel Club of Hamilton; a kinder- 
garten race for girls twelve years old and 
under, and a juvenile race for boys of same 
age. Saturday’s gymkhana includes a tortoise 
race, the slowest to win, for’ gentlemen and 
ladies; a maiden scurry, for girls under six- 
teen; an obstacle race; a side-saddle race; a 
needle and necktie race, the men threading 
the needle and the ladies tying the necktie; a 
hoop race; a parasol race; a Gretna Green 
tandem race, in which the gentleman rides to 
point where lady waits, dismounts, and the 
pair mount and ride to finish; a tent-pegging 
race; a veteran novice race, for 1896 riders over 
forty-five years; a matrons’ race, for 15896 
riders, and a tankard race for, men only, 
though indeed the various matrons and maids 
will be quite as much in need of a yard of cool 
lager by that time as the men. The entrance 
fee to such events as are not marked free is to 
be twenty-five cents for ladies and children, 
and tifty cents for men; one entry fee for 
couples. Mr. E. Seott Griffin, the 
will receive entries until six p.m. on August 11, 
either at 75 Yonge street or at the Queen's 
Royal. Names and colors must be stated with 
each entry. Colors are to be worn on handle- 
bars, and as a shoulder sash as well. Special 
rates at Hotel and on Niagara boats will be 
made for all competitors. 

« 


secretary, 


Mrs. and Miss Hannaford removed this week 
from Winchester street to No. 97 Bloor street 
west, the formerly occupied by 
Bishop and Mrs. Sullivan. 


Mrs. and Miss Steen leave on Monday for a 
in Muskoka. Rev. Fred Steen of 
will accompany his mother and | 


residence 


fortnight 
Montreal 


sister. 
+ 


An amusing sight was noticed the other day, | 
when a smart party of cyclists were riding in 
pairs onaclubrun. A loudly-clad darky took | 
a wild course between each couple and persist- | 
ently headed the procession for some time, to 
the disgust of the cyclists. 


A certain Exalted Personage was dining out | 
a few evenings ago, and was after dinner being | 
entertained by the small daughter of his host. | 
guess riddles?” asked the child. 
ask me one,” responded the E. P. | 
“Why do old maids wear | 
cotton gloves?” questioned the little girl. The | 
Exalted One guessed, and guessed, and gave it 
"Cos they haven't got any kids!” said 
and the Exalted Personage 


**Can 
. ( Ih 
good-naturedly. 


you 


yes 5 


up. 
the enfant terrible, 


nearly took a fit. 


* 
Mrs. James Carruthers is in town for a few 

days and returns to Port Sandfield next Tues- 

day, where she is holidaying with her sons. 


Mr. and Mrs. Hendrie, who have been stay- 
ing at Hotel Hanlan for some time, leave shortly 
for England, where Miss Hendrie has for some 


weeks been visiting. 


Miss Cousineau has gone to Paris, where she | 
will be a pupil of the famous teacher Marchesi. 
By the way, Madame Marchesi's daughter is to | 
make her debuf in Paris immediately. Miss | 
Cousineau will remain abroad for about three | 
years. Mr. Cousineau accompanies his daughter 
to Paris, and they sailed on the Parisian this 


week. 


A midsummer madness has developed in cer- 
tain smart circles, a madness of fortune-telling. 
There is a fortune-teller in Hamilton to whom 
several prominent folk have submitted their 
hands, and who has told them wonderful things 
of past and future. In fact,a visit to ‘‘ the 
witch” has been the raison d'etre of several 
small excursions to the Ambitious City this 


week . 
o 
| 


A very jolly little party wheeled out to Long | 
Branch and took tea with Mrs. George Mac- | 
donald on Saturday evening. I am glad to find 
affairs working smoothly between the manage- | 
ment and the cottagers of this sylvan beauty | 
spot once more. 


Mrs. Smith, sister of Mrs. James Crowther, 
and Mrs. Sydney Smith of Ottawa have been 


| visiting friends in Toronto. 


The Island Aquatic Association concert on 
Friday of last week was a huge success. People 


and interest. Miss World sang, also Master 


Hiawatha at 11.15. The music was supplied by | Eddie Cooke of Howard street, both being very 


}and Mr. Joseph H. 
| Miller being the brides and grooms. 
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-e--oatiua, Pais Kid Glove Store 









SUMMER SALE OF GLOVES 
6-bt. length Undressed Kid Gleves, in all 
colors, reduced from $1.25 to $1. 

4 bt. Fancy Stitched Undressed Kid Gloves 
with huge Pearl Buttons, $1.25 per pair ; 
regular price $1.50. 

Special line of Dressed Kid Gloves, re- 
duced from $1.25 to 75c. 

Silk and Linen Gloves, at 25c., 50c., 75c. 


per pair. 
MILLINERY 
Fancy Pattern Hats and Bonnets at less 
than cost. 








A few choice Silk Blouses at $5; regular 
price $10, $12 and $14. 

Blouse Silks in all the newest shades, at 
50c. per yard. 

Embroidered Grass Linens, reduced from 
$1.50 to 75¢. 


WM. STITT & C0. 


11 & 13 King Street East 





New Goods > 


FROM 


«—France 


Dinner Sets 
Tea Sets 
| Etc., etc. 





New Rich Decorations. 


e 
**So you feel you cannot marry him ?” 
‘Yes, Iam fully decided. : 
*“ Why, don’t you like him? 
“*Oh, [like him well enough, but I can’t get him to propose.” 
successful. George Maurice, with his queer | Toronto. Strong elevens have been chosen and | 


coffee-pot solos and various other clever turns, 
won great laurels. Mr. and Mrs. Cleworth, 
Messrs. Rich and Ramsay and several others 
contributed a lengthy and well carried out 
programme. The heavenly night made the 
trip home citywards a glimpse of moonlit fairy- 
land, a delightful finish to a most enjoyable 


evening. 
* 


Moon-madness is a common visitation in 
some latitudes, and perhaps the very fair 
nights we have been recently enjoying may 
account for the vagaries of a lady who has seen 
tit to declare an interest of a tender nature in a 
prominent clergyman. This moon-madness has 
made a good deal of fun for the gossips, but 
is not so enjoyable to the cleric, (and his better 
half, whose existence the /una-tic apparently 


ignores.) 


Judge and Mrs. Grey, Mrs. W. Connor, Mr. 
FE. Connor of Dallas, Tex., Miss Ethel Maye of 
Liverpool, Eng., Miss Ella Gimson and Miss 
Helen Bailey left Toronto by boat for Park 
House, Hillcrest, Brockville, on Tuesday last. 

€ 

The twelfth annual Niagara 
tournament will commence on Tuesday, August 
25, and will be enlivened by a musica/eand dance 


on Wednesday, a tennis cotillion on Thursday, | 


and a tennis dance on Saturday as a grand finale. 
. 


The golf tournament at Niagara is fixed for 


September 2 and following days. 


* 

A very pretty double wedding was solemnized 
on Wednesday evening at St. Clement's church, 
North Toronto, Rev. T. 
Mr. Alexander Thompson and Miss Sarah Ball, 
Ball and Miss Eliza J. 


* 

The craze for wedding pageants has at last 
evoked a silent protest in the quiet and un- 
ostentatious nuptials of several prominent 
people. Refined folk, loathing the details of 
underwear, footgear, even garters, which fill 
the newspapers and satiate the curiosity of the 
maids of the upper flats, while they rouse the 


jeers of all and sundry of the male population, | \* 
: I >| Walker, Mrs. J. Adams 


in connection with every bridal frowsseau, are 
going to the other extreme. Severe simplicity 
has unfurled her umbrella and shrouded the 
brides of autumn from the gapes and the 
I hear of a couple of early morning 
really early, eight o'clock or there- 


stares. 
weddings 


abouts—when the 
go to church in a carriage and meet } 
the bridegroom and his chum in their | 


Sunday clothes, and the fathers and mothers, 


| and sisters and brothers will be every soul at 


the wedding beside; of course, always except- 
ing the clergyman. When the young couple 
come home, later on, the social doings will be 


elaborate and varied, but in this sweet and 


solemn joining of two lives, society will not E : 7 
| Mr. and Mrs. Charles Thompson of Tilsonburg. 


be! Fancy the peace and comfort, the dignity 
and delicacy of it, in contrast to the hurly- 


burly boredom and distraction of the fashion- 


able wedding. No bad puns, no sweltering 
mobs, no vulgar comments, no rice and slipper- 
throwing, no outer atmosphere of criticism, 
jealousy. disparagement—such as one often 
breathes—no false sentiment in wishes and 
gifts, no display, but the refinement and sacred- 


ness of a holy union. 
* 


Miss Edith Dean of St. Patrick street left 
Monday evening per steamer Hamilton to join 


| a camping party on the Bay of Quinte. 


The following are the arrivals at Hotel 
Chautauqua, Niagara-on-the-Lake: Mrs. G. B. 
Eliot, Mrs. Lynes, Mr. J. A. Lang, Mr. T. L. 
Bucraft, Mr. W. and the Misses Fischer, Dr. 


|and Mrs. Jerrold Ball, Dr. and Mrs. Wishart, 


all of Toronto; Mr. A. B. Powell of London, 
Miss Ella M. Gregg of Lockport, N. Y., Mr. and 
Mrs. James Cook of Rochester, Mr. Gowan 
Ferguson of Great Falls, Mon., Messrs. Haines 
of Washington, D. C., Mr. J. F. Aspden of 
Chicago, and Mr. F. A. Thompson of Cripple 
Creek, Col. 


* 
Next Thursday afternoon at Rosedale there 
will be a highly interesting cricket match be- 
tween the married and single medical men of 


international | 
| this city, owing to the tradesmen’s half-holiday 


each Wednesday and the popular half-holiday | 
It was clearly a mistake to | 


W. Powell officiating, | 





bride and her mother will | 








the public are invited. 
sion fee and the game will begin at 2.30 p.m. 
The doctors have had two games before this 


season, East End against the West, with Yonge | 


There will be no admis- | 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


street as the dividing line, but the West Enders | 


proved too strong for their adversaries. The 


game next Thursday is intended to establish 


what effect, if any, marriage has upon a man’s 
cricketing ability. At the last Sawbones game 
Dr. Grasett came on the ground and played for 
the first time in twenty-five years. He wore 
his old Edinburgh colors and the cricket outfit 
of a quarter of a century ago. He enjoyed the 
game so much that he is again an enthusiast 


and will play next Thursday. 
* 


There are quite a number of people in town 
who enjoy seeing a good baseball match now 
and then, and these are wondering if it is true 
that Manager Buckenberger is going to bring 
back his professionals to town. The last game 
played by the Torontos put them at the head of 
the League, but a short term in the luckless 
town of Albany has reduced the position of the 
team. July and August are the months when 
such a game as professional ball prospers best in 


each Saturday. 
take the team away, and most people think 
that it would be a double blunder to bring it 


back. 
* 


Mrs. A. L. McLeod, who has been visiting 
her parents for the past three months, has 


returned to her home in 


company with her brother, Mr. J. Wesley 
Wicks. 

~ 
At the Lakeview Hotel, Grimsby Park, 


July 25, the following guests were re- 
gistered: Mr. and Mrs. Jeffrey McCarthy | 
of Barrie, Messrs. Charles Thompson and 


James Wright, Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Housser, 
Mr. and Mrs. C. Woodland, Mr. and 
Mrs. T. McBride, Messis. George A. Sterling 
and W. M. Ferguson, Mr. and Mrs. George 
Campbell, Mr. and Mrs. D. M. Preston, Misses 
Lili and Clara Kleiser, Mr. and Mrs. John A. 
Mrs. Mercer Adam, 
sr., Mrs. A. Mackay, Mr. Yi 
Davies, Mr. H. M. Shaw, all of Toronto, and 


| Mr. J. W. Glidder of Cleveland, Mr. and Mrs. 
William Buck, Mr. and Mrs. C. K. McGregor | 
of Brantford, Mr. H. Logan of St. Paul, Rev. | 


W. <A. Dunnett, Mrs. S. Laurey, Mr. K. 
Bethune, Mrs. Stroud, Mrs. Nicholas Aurey, 


| Miss T. Barlow, all of Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles Thompson of Tilsonburg, Principal 


Hare of Whitby, Mrs. J. L. Lanier, Mr. C. 
Lanier, Mrs. H. L. Mayes, all of New Orleans, 
Mr. J. A. Pyne, Mrs. B. Higgins, Messrs. E. N. 


Higgins and Robert J. Hansane, all of Buffalo, | 
| Mr. and Mrs. G. N. Oberholtzer of Berlin, Dr. 


and Mrs. Ashly L. Johnson of Knoxville, and 


* 


Among those who registered during the last | 


week at Milford Bay House, Muskoka, were: 


Messrs. J. and F.S, Bland, Miss and Miss M. | 


Shepherd, Mrs. A. D. and Miss Hazel Brown, 
Mr. J. G. Rogers of Toronto, Mr. G. and Mrs. 
Ranton, Mrs. A. L. Vanstone of Brantford, Rev. 

’. N. Laidlaw of Port Carling, Misses I. 
and B. Deacon of Milton, Mr. C. M. Moodie of 
Hamilton, Messrs. Walter and Frank Under- 
wood of Erie, Pa., Mrs. Chalk of Port Hope, 
Miss Mackie of Oshawa, Miss Williams of 
Bowmanville, Miss Addie Chalk of Port Hope, 
Miss L. Lrish of Trafalgar. 


Portland, Ore., in | 


and Mrs. Thomas E. | 


| Cor. Adelaide 
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‘Let—~ 
Your Taste 


Dictate what it 


‘A 


may 
in the ring line—we 
have it here. It may 
| be Diamonds, Rubies, 
Emeralds, Sapphires, 
Pe:rls or Opals. 
We've every right 


sort of a 1ing for a 
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lidy at prices some- 
times a yreat deal— 
always a little—better 
The 
way we buy does it— 
Cash, 


Kents’: 


than elsewhere 





Remember Sign 
of the Big Clock. 


144 
Yonge St. 
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ROSES... 
| CARNATIONS 
SWEET PEAS 


No gift so dainty for absent friends as a box of 
| these fragrant flowers. Floral baskets, fancy pieces 
of any kind for dinner tables or anniversary celebra- 
| tions made on shortest notice. 

Mail, telephone or telegraph orders are filled with 
| the choicest blooms cut direct from the trees and 
shipped to any part of Canada, guaranteed to arrive 
| in perfect condition. Send for deseriptive price list. 


Horie 
| Sorento: 


5 KING STREET WEST 











~ SS Wl SES FO, ew war. ~ ow, ay, See 
RE HOO AI OE OC 


iTéleleley a9 ne na 
oe -¢ 
{GOOD SUMMER NOVELS’ & 
|% “DR. NICOLA.” By Boothby............ SOc ys 
|*4 “DAY OF ADVERSITY.” By Burton.. 50c %S 
»¢ “DOROTHY MARVIN.” By Snaith..... 50c s 
*¢ “FROM WHOSE BOURNE.” Robert %S 
* BN Re a ca 75¢ rs 
»f “JANE FIELD.” Hy Mary Wilkins..... 75e 8 
*¢ “ADAM JOHNSTON'S SON.” F. M. %s 
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* Post free to Muskoka or elsewhere at above ms 
s prices. % 
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GARDEN VASES 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets . - 
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- Social and Personal 





The third of the weekly recitals ee by the The NA S MITH C O,., Ltd. 


Toronto School of Expression and Physical 
Culture in the Temple at Grimsby Park, took 
place last Friday evening. The elocutionist of 
the evening was Miss Blanche Lehigh. This 
was Miss Lehigh’s first introduction to a 
Grimsby audience, and that young lady has 
reason to feel proud of her reception, which 


was flattering in the extreme. Encores were 


numerous, to all of which she gracefully re- 


sponded. Nature has endowed Miss Lehigh 
with a lovely, rich, full voice, to which is added 
a charming stage presence. Her selections 
were varied and were rendered in such a way 


as to bespeak the true artistic instinct. One of 


her numbers, The Little Apple, was exquisitely 
given. Miss Lehigh was very ably assisted by 
Mrs. J. A. Walker, Miss Smith and Miss Lazier 
of Hamilton, Mr. Arthur Jackson and Mr. H. N. 
Shaw, B.A. We regret to have to chronicle 
the fact that Ontario is about to lose Miss 
Lehigh, as she leaves in September to fill the 
position as teacher of elocution in the Ladies 
College, Halifax. 


* 

Mrs. Frank E. Macdonald of Wellington 
place is amongst the happy possessors of one 
of the World's Fair medals, awarded nearly 
three years ago but just now received in 
Toronto. It was awarded for needle, crochet 
and fancy work, and is a very large and hand- 
some bronze medal bearing the usual mistake 
in date. Miss Ethel Palin has also received a 
similar medal for her painting of a dog's head. 
It was as illustrator of the dog show held four 
years ago in Toronto, and reported in these 
columns, that Miss* Palin made her debut as an 
artist. 


“ 


Mr. H. FE. Smallpeice of the World, Mrs. | 


Smallpeice and Miss Lillian Smallpeice are at 
the St. Lawrence Hall, Cacouna, Que, 


* 


Mrs. and Miss Berryman of Gwynne street 


are spending the summer months with Mrs. | 


Byron Nicholson at Charlesbourg Heights, nea1 
Quebec. 


* 
Miss Nicholson of Spencer avenue, Parkdale, 
has been visiting Quebec. 


Miss Ida Nicol of Chicago, niece of the late 

W. F. Collins, is visiting friends in the city. 
* 

Mr. and Mrs. W. E. Clarke of Chicago are 
making an extensive visit at Hotel Hanlan at 
the Island. Mrs. Clarke was formesly a popu- 
lar Toronto society lady, and her many friends 
will be pleased to know she is at the Island and 


will undoubtedly pay her a visit. Mrs. Clarke | 


is accompanied by Mrs. Starrett of Chicago, | 
who is paying her first visit to Toronto. ' 


> 





51 King Street East, Toronto 
Have You? If Not, Will You? 
Try... 


Nasmith’s .% 


Choicest Bon-Bons 


If They’re Nasmith’s, They're Pure 





We will forward on receipt of price—r Ib. box, 55 cents. 3 Ib. box, $1.50 
2 ~ wie, 5o 5 = 2.30 


Delivered FREE to any part of Canada 


THE WORLD’S BEST 
NATURAL APERIENT WATER 


Hunyadi Janos 


es . 
| ¢ * aa \ 





— 


f ~~ Frof Dr. 0. Maroceo, of the Univeriity of Rome, writes: 


»A Safeguard of Health 








Delicious Chocolates | 


| Day Baths, 75c.; Evening, bet ween six and ten, 50c. 





NO MUSTY FLAVOR! 


STOWER'S 


Pure Lime Juice Lime Juice Cordial 


Champagne Pints and Quarts 


Clarified Lemon Squash oid 
POPULAR AND BEST 


& REFRESHING 


HEALTHY AND REFRESHING 


For Sale by all the Principal Druggists and Grocers 
Throughout the Dominion. 











Seasonable 
Goods. .% 


Sponges 
The greatest variety and best 
value we have ever shown 


Sponge Bags 
Bathing Caps 
Traveling Cases‘ 3" ~ 
Bath Brushes & Towels 


c, 
And a great choice of those | OU 
staple goods, as Cont R 
--»MORAL... 


Tooth Brushes 

* | Wear THE CONTOUR, the most stylish co 
Hair Brushes set in the world, easy, snide init denatte. , 
Nail Brushes 


HOOPER’S 


| 43 King Street West 
COOK’S 
TURKISH 

enone 1200 BATHS 


REDUCTION IN PRICES 


» Clothes 


Should be Well 
Made and... 
Worn Easily . 









| 
| 
| 
| 
| 






said Lord Chesterfield. 
But unless a lady choos- 
es a well-fitting corset 
it is impossible that her 
dress can be well made, 
and knowing that her 
; costume is wrinkled 
and unstylish will pre- 















vent her from wearing 
it with ease and grace. 









MANUFACTURED BY 


The Crompton Corset Co. 
TORONTO 


PEMBER’S... 
HAIR GOODS 


We have special lines of Bangs 
and Switches which we will offer 
next week at prices that will 
suit every lady. Do not miss this 
chance of getting a nice Bang, 
Switch or Wave at the prices 
that will rule next week. The 
most comple te and convenient 
hair dressing parlors in Canada. 
Bleaching and re sing a special- 
ty. Hair Dyes in twenty differ- 

\ ent shades Separate and con- 
venient H: tir Dressing Parlors at 












‘ 202 & 204 
King Street West 






LADIE: S, ine lw fing Hairdressing, 75c. 
Experie need ( hiropodist, Masseur and Masseuse 
in attendance. 








FREE FROM ANY DISAGREEABLE OR IRRITATING EFFECT.” 
| CAUTION: None genuine without the signature 
| 
| of the firm » Andreas Saxlehner“ on the label, 
; 
| on the dock listened to his graphophone, while 
| the guests loafed under awnings on deck. As 
| the Greyhound started for Toronto on her 
evening run, Captain Boyd gave three tre- 
| mendous blasts with the boat's whistle and the 
| graphophone stored them up, to unload on some 
| startled mariners in the dim and foggy future. 
This little twenty-five cent Oakville trip be- 
| comes more and more popular, and the boat is 
; exceedingly clean and nice, 
» 
| The Toronto Western Hospital is located at 





| 393 and 395 Manning avenue. It is in a very 





Mr. and Mrs. J. Tytler and family, of Man- 
ning avenue, left last Saturday for their sum- | 
mer cottage at Ilfracombe, Muskoka, where 
they will remain till about the end of August. 


The following are registered at Woodington 
House, Muskoka: Miss Katharine Fitch, 
Cleveland, Ohio, Mr. T. G. Fitch, Socorro, 
New Mexico; Mr. and Mrs. Norwich 
and family, Messrs. Hugh White, Ed. 


Turbayne, H. H. Whyte, J. R. MeMillan, | / 


W. J. Lawson, Dr. and Mrs. T. H. Stark 
and family, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Durand, 
Mrs. W. N. Bacon, Mrs. S. Hobbs, the Misses 
Louie and Gertie Hobbs, Master Bennie Hobbs, | 
Miss Weatherston, Miss W. Baldwin, Mr. | 
Albert Ellis, Miss Annie Marshall, Mr. and 
Mrs. Wellington, Miss Peters, Miss Sharpe, 
Messrs. Frank Sharpe, George Dorr, M. Macnair 
all of Toronto; Mrs. James Fitch of Cleveland, | 
Ohio, Miss A. W. Fitch of Socorro, New Mexico, | 
and Miss Stone pf Rochester. 


The home of Mrs. T. Steel of Homewood 
avenue was on Wednesday evening, July 22, 
the scene of a very pleasant gathering, it being 
the occasion of the marriage of her daughter, 
Libbie, to Mr. John Barrie of Meaford. The 
ceremony was performed by Rev. T. P. Steel of 
Fenelon Falls, brother of the bride. The bride, 
who was tastefully attired, was attended by | 
Miss Carrie Sniveley of Toronto, and Miss | 
Flossie Told as fairy bridesmaid, and the groom | 
by her brother, Mr. A. G. Steel of Toronto. The 
bright prospects before the bridal pair elicited 
many hearty congratulations. The wedding 
was a quiet one, only a few intimate friends 
being present. After luncheon the happy couple 
took their departure for a tour in the United 


States. 


On Tuesday evening of last week the Epworth 
League of Gerrard street Methodist church 
held a very successful musicale on board the 
Chippawa. The sail was pleasantly enlivened 
by the playing of an orchestra of about thirty- 
five performers, under the leadership of Dr. 
Emory, and the splendid solos and quartettes 
rendered by the Sherbourne Male Quartette, 
composed of Messrs. Sherlock, Booz, Warring- 
ton and Howitt. The recitations given by Mr. | 
J. F. Howitt were also much appreciated. The 
success of the undertaking was greatly due to | 
the untiring efforts of the committee, of which | 
Mr. J. G. Dale was chairman. 


Dr. and Mrs. W. M. Whitlock of New York 
are visiting Mrs. Coles of Oxford street. 

Mr. F. Mason has taken rooms at the Hotel | 
Hanlan. Mr. Mason intends remaining there 


all season. 


Miss Buckley, Belleville, and Miss Dorothy 
Cuddy, Montreal, are on a visit to Mrs. Fred 
Ruthven, 23 Russell street. 


* 
Mr. W. Howland and Mr. S. S. Howland 
were among the arrivals, Wednesday, at the 


Windsor, New York. 


Miss Williamson of San Francisco is visiting 
her relatives, the Marshalls, on Bond street. 


| 
| 


Miss Duke of Helena, Ark., is visiting Miss | 
Tinning of Murray street. 


* 

Mrs. Hope of Spadina avenue left Toronto on | 
Saturday last by steamer Passport to Montreal | 
to visit her daughters, Mrs, Read and Mrs, | 
Oliver. 


Mr. William W. Dickson bas returned from 
Lake Simcoe after a week's holidays. 


* 
The fun and merriment which has been in 
vogue at the Windermere House has been 
somewhat marred since the return of Miss 


| medical officer. It is now in a condition to | 
® 8 receive emergency cases, The following gentle- | 





| passengers on the Lucania, which had such a 


| a French liner in mid-ocean. 


prosperous condition, and is fully equipped 
with an efficient staff of nurses and a resident 


men have been appointed trustees: Messrs. E. 

IN GOLD F. Clarke, M.P., Thomas Crawford, M.P.P., 

Ald. James Scott, D. W. Alexander, Major 

’ .| Cosby, and W. R. Riddell, Q.C., and Drs. J. B. 
Would not buy back one hour of Gullen, J. Spence, G. H. Carveth, and J. Fergu- 
your last vear’s vacation. They | son. Major A. M. Cosby was elected president 
. “ | of the trustee board; Mr. E. F. Clarke, M.P., 
vice-president ; Dr. Gullen, treasurer, and Dr. 
J. Ferguson, secretary. The hospital receives | 


pay patients under the attendance of their own 
St | physicians. 
* 
Lo | Some two years ago Mrs. Curran of Hamil- 
; ton exhibited a number of small and exceed- 
E ; ingly well finished pictures of military subjects, 
Now, why let this occur again, | of which I spoke in high terms of praise. To- 


when you can for a few Me laien Ob- | day Ihave been pleased to see an autograph 
| letter from Lord Wolseley, thanking Mrs. Cur- | 
tain the means of immortalizing 


are all irrevocably 


Q UE EN Ss Hotel and Cottages 


| ney, $2.50 per day. 


x 
“sft Branch Store 
syst 


MILK “ae in BS 778 YONGE ST. 


If you are not exactly pleased with the milk that | I URKISH BATHS 


you are getting, try the ALPINE DAIRY CO., who 
are noted for supplying the most delicious milk pro- 
duced in the County of York. 





Ladies’, including 
Hair Dress 75e 





Pentlemen 
Day Bath... 75e 
Evening Bath... ec 


PEMBER'S 


127 and 129 Yonge St. 


TELEPHONE) Office and Dairy 
4450 / 


Cor. Yonge and Isabella 





Niagara-on-the-Lake 


RO YA . The Newport of Canada 


HOPS EVERY SATURDAY EVENING 


0@- Bicycle Tournament Friday and Saturday. 
July 3ist and Aug, Ist, and Battle of Flowers, 
Races and Sports. 


Cleveland es ycle Academy and Livery in connec- 
tion. Prof. Hinley, Instructor. Highest grade ARMAN D’ 
of famous C I Vv Shue Wheels. 

Special rate for those taking part in Bicycle Tour- 








FASHIONABLE 
SUMMER BANGS 


en Stylish, light and natural 
> Sn in appearance. Greatest con 

‘ venience for ladies sojourn 
ES ee ‘Ss ing during the hot season in 
» the country or seaside, be- 
# sides saving the lady’s own 
hair from destruction through 


37 McGAW & WINNETT, Proprietors. 








: . ran for an excellent portrait of himself, in full 
the best and brightest of those} war paint and feathers, and which letter runs 
hours. Spend a few moments | &s follows: 


° . . DEAR Mapam,—Pray accept my best thanks for the | 
then in calling on us and we will nice oil painting of myself, which my brother has | 
, duly delivered to me. It was very kind of you to | 
send it to me, and I shall value it greatly. | 

| great distinction as a painter of military sub- 
j jects. Major Pellatt purchased the series re- | 
you “ef shi iW ing yr you all of the be °St | ferred to in these columns two years ago, and | 
made Cameras on the continent. | Capt. Myles is also owner of acouple of spirited | 


Believe me, dear madam, | 
) * paintings by Mrs. Curran. 
Price $: and upwards. | 


Very truly yours, | 
! \. 


159 Bay Street 


Mrs. Curran is a daughter of the late Richard 
Fuller of Hamilton, and has recently come into 


The crew of the new yacht are Mr. -Emilius 
| Jarvis, skipper, Messrs. Gerald Boulton, W. 


1! | Moran, George Evans, Willie Parsons, Sydney 
j | |} Small, Ed. Bailey, W. Fernside and Ed 
j ‘ Clouston, all well known, and spry as Brownies 


are supposed to be. 





The wedding of Mr. Wood and Mademoiselle 
Marie Gudefin, a particularly bright and charm 
ing member of the French Club, Les Hiboux, 
was celebrated at Holy Trinity church last 
Saturday. Mr. Wood isa brother of Mr. S. G. 
Wood of Pembroke street, and I believe met 

| his bride at the reunions of the aforesaid circle. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. Obed Smith of Winnipeg are 
visiting friends in town. 


— 


Niagara-on-the-Lake. 





Mrs. Anson Campbe of : Montre: alis at Doyle's 
Hotel. 

Miss Florence Heward, who has been spend 
ing the past week with her sister, Mrs. Ernest 
Howie Macdonald to her home for a few days. | Eqwards, in Toronto, returned to-day. 

Though this young lady is wearing a summer- Mr. N. Merritt spent a few days with Mr. 
outing countenance and remains as mischiev-) and Mrs. Charles Hunter last week. He re 
ous as ever, the Windermere guests are down | turned to St. Catharines on Monday. 
to arrival! of all boats, patiently awaiting her Miss Hunter, who spent last week with Mrs. 
return. : : J.C. Garrett, is at The Cedars again. 

Miss Paffard extended her visit to Port Col 
borne one week, and will not be home until 
this evening. She intended to have returned 
last Saturday, but life under canvas at the Port 
proved too attractive, and she remained over. 

Rev. Arthur Murphy, who has been stopping 
at Chautauqua for the past two or three weeks, 


Mr. and Mrs. Betijamin Kent, accompanied 
by their daughters, Misses Edith and Lillie, 
have arrived home after a delightful trip to 
England and the Continent. The party were 


narrow escape from a disastrous collision with 


* has returned to Ingersoll. 
The weather has been rather “ contrairy ” this The choir boys of St. Mary's, Toronto, are 


week for the Brownies interested in the trials camping out near Fort Mississaugua. 


| of speed between the yachts Canada and Zelma, Mr. and Mrs. Heber Bowes of Rosedale, who 
and the skippers and their crews have spent are enjoying life at the Island this summer, 

considerable time playing patience on the Oak- | were among last Saturday's visitors here. 

| ville pier. On Tuesday the Greyhound carried 


Miss Lamport has returned to Toronto, 


several people up to see the race, but the wind Last Saturday's hop at the Queen's was not, 


| refused to blow and the visitors had to return | so far as attendance went, one of the best of 
| without their fun. Mr. Gooderham had a jolly | the season, but it seemed a particularly jolly 


party on the Cleopatra, and an admiring crowd | one for those who were present. The majority 


California 


| talented young elocutionist, and a German led | 


continual curling. We make 
oN all ourown goods. We make 
APs them not for sale only, but to 
3 —s “be serviceable and useful. 
ARMANO'S PARTED. % Waves, Wigs and Toupees 

BANGS made toorder. Best satisfac 
tion guaranteed. 

Read our World's Fair 
Diplomas in window. See 
what the World's Fair Judges 
say about our goods. For 
real hair goods always go to 
nd‘s, the large st and 









Fruit —_ 


Is now in full swing. We 
make a spe cialty of packing 
baskets of fruit and v eget: tbles 

appointed establishment 


to send away. Call and in- 
Cr I in Canada. 


spect our stock. ea 
: Our Ladies’ Hair Dress- 


ARMANO'S POMPADOUR : 
F. SIMPSON oanes ing Department is unique, 


comparing with other places 

756 758 & 760 YONGE STREET | inToronto. We have splendid light, separate large 
’ rooms and handsome waiting parlor. We de not 
Telephones 3445, 4239 keep an emporium, or Turkish or Russian bath, or 
try to keep somebody else’s elephant on our hands, 
but we makea specialty to keep our line, and are 
| therefore able to turn out better work and qvalities 




















ae ee | at prices others could not buy it for, at what we yell 
|| | it. Sealpand Hair dressed after fever or illness or 

Sie 5 CENTS || | general falling out of the hair. Gray hair restored, 
| | inevery shade. If the |} © prematurely turning 






gray come to ARMAND's I 
Cor. Cartton St. Telephone 


R STORE, 441 Yonge, 
2498. Toronto. 





A QUIRE 


Summer _ 
Correspondence I'S WITGHES wr thet ate wees an 


abundance of back hair. and we are in the best posi 
tion to supply switches of best quality hair at lowest 
possible prices. We can match all shades exactly 





Wve show a good cream laid note paper 
not a common “woody” quality, but 
a fine, English made Vellum Note, 
smooth or rough finish, with envelopes 
to correspond, special price 5c. a quire. 


hae 
TYRRELL’S BOOK SHOP 


12 King St. West, Toronto 


and supply them in any length. 


nied nein A 


} . sonnei aoe 





of those dancing were good-looking, sun-burnt 
college fellows, and girls of sweet sixteen. 
There were many others present as well, but it 
was noticeable how many pretty young girls 
were there who will probably be among the 
debutantes of the next season or two, 

The Bicycle Tournament and Battle of 
Flowers to be held at the Queen's Royal on 
August 14 and 15 promises to be one of the 
prettiest and most interesting affairs of the 
season. The management of it is in the hands 
of Mr. Stuart Houston and Mr. Scott Griffin. 
In connection with it there will probably be a 
recital by Miss Fowler of Buffalo, a very 





In addition we are showing some 
very becoming styles in Frontpieces, 
particularly for warm weather use 
they are featherweight and always 
keep their curl. Our stock complete 
in all lines—W igs. Toupees, Hair Or- 
naments, Toilet Preparations, &c. 

DORENWEND CO, Lid. 
103 and 105 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


by Mr. and Mrs. Henry Altman. GALATEA, 


———______2-— 





Mr. Gotroks—I am worth a cool million. Do | 
you think you could love me? Miss Highflyer 


Oh, dear, dear Mr. Gotroks, Tl just love you 

to death © Jing Bodega Cafe an 
Isaac—Oh, Rachel, you vas de light of mine | e 

soul! Rachel (shyly)—Den vy don’t you turn Grill Room 


down de gas, Isaac? Isaac-—-Vat, und me a | 
Cor. Leader Lane & Wellington St. 


stockholder !— Life. 
Individual Dining Rooms for private parties. 


Isabel—She is so inconsistent! Julia—Yes, | 
indeed! Whycan't she make up her mind how | Gatering for Barquets, Parties, Teas, etc., on short 
ALBERT WILLIAMS. 


old she is and stick toit? | notice. 
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A BENEFIT PERFORMANCE & 





By W. W. Jacobs in To-Day. | 





“Tl?” enquired the captain. 
‘*Tll-tempered,” said Pepper. ‘‘ In fact, Cap'n, 


In the small front parlor of No. 3, Mermaid | 
| I don’t mind telling you she’s killing me—slowly 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Passage, Sunset Bay, Jackson Pepper, ex-pilot, 
sat in a state of indignant collapse, tenderly 
feeling a cheek on which the print of hasty | 
fingers still lingered. 


The room, which was in excellent order, ; 
showed no signs of the tornado which had | ‘I thought perhaps you could advise me, 


passed through it, and Jackson Pepper, looking | said the artful Pepper. “I said to myself 
vaguely around, was dimly reminded of those | yesterday, . Pepper, go and see Cap n Crippen. 
tropical hurricanes he had read about which | What he don’t know about wimmin and their 
would strike only the objects in the path and | management ain’t worth knowing! If there’s 
leave all others undisturbed. anybody can get you out of a hole, it’s him. 
In this instance he had been the object, and | He’s got the power, and, what's more, he’s got 
the tornado after obliterating him had passed | the will!’” “ . 
up the small staircase which led from the ‘“What causes the temper?” enquired the 
room, leaving him listening anxiously to its | captain, with his most judicial air, as he took 
distant mutterings. | the liquor from his messenger and carefully 
To his great discomfort the storm showed filled a couple of glasses. ' 
signs of coming up again, and he had barely “Tt’s natural! said his friend ruefully. 
time to affect an appearance of easy unconcern, | * She calls it having a high spirit herself. And 
which accorded but ill with the flush afore- | she’s so generous! She's got a married niece 
mentioned, when a big, red-faced woman came | living in the place, and when that gal comes 


killing me!” 
**Pooh!” said Crippen. 
| don’t know how to manage her 


‘**Nonsense! You 


” 


heavily downstairs and burst into the room. 


have done with me.” 
The ex-pilot shifted on his chair. 
“You're not fit to have a wife,” 


ting them! 
you long ago!” 


Pepper reminded her. 
‘Don't talk to me! 
more like a life-time!” 
‘It seems a long time to me,” said the ex 
pilot, plucking up a little courage. 


to where he sat. 
you wish you hadn't married me. You coward 


and sitting in that chair now 
how happy I would be!” 


come! 
my father’s before me, but there’s no man liv 


him, though.” 


“What do you mean?” demanded his wife. 


“Didn't go down with her?” 
wife scornfully. 
Where's he been this thirty years?” 

“In hiding!” 
passed upstairs hastily. 


of the late lamented. 
above the mantelpiece, smaller portraits 


boots, stood in a corner. 


chastened regret. 


edge of the bed. 
in books. 
did see him now. 
difference in a man.” 


going out. 
it; if not, you can go without it!” 


passage. Then he sat down again and resumed 


his meditations. 


go,” he said gloomily. ‘* There’s not a bit of com- 
' fort in the place! Nag, nag, nag, from morn 
till night! Ah, Cap'n Budd, you let me in fora 
nice thing when you went down with that boat 
of yours. Come back and fill them boots again; 
they're too big for me.” 

He rose suddenly and stood gaping in the 
center of the room, asa mad, hazy idea began 
His eyes blinked and his 
He pushed 


to form in his brain. 
face grew white with excitement. 
open the little lattice window and sat looking 
abstractedly up the passage on to the bay be- 
yond. Then he put on his hat, and, deep in 
thought, went out. 

He was still thinking deeply as he 
the train for London next morning, and 
watched Sunset Bay from the window until it 
So many and 


boarded 


disappeared around the curve. 
various were the changes that flitted over his 
face that an old lady, whose seat he had taken, 
gave up her intention of apprising him of the 
fact, and indulged instead in a bitter conversa 
tion with her daughter, of which the erring 
Pepper was the unconscious object. 

In the same preoccupied fashion he got on a 
Bayswater omnibus and waited patiently for 
it to reach Poplar. Strange changes in the 
landscape, not to be accounted for by the mere 
lapse of time, led to explanations, and the con 
ductor—a humane man, who said he had got an 
idiot boy at home 
Two hours later he stood in 


personally laid down the 
lines of his tour. 
front of a small house, painted in many colors, 
and, ringing the bell, enquired for Cap'n Crip 
pen. 

In response to his enquiry,abig man with light 
blue eyes and a long gray beard appeared, and, 
recognizing his visitor with a grunt of surprise, 
ro drew him heartily into the passage and thrust 
him into the parlor. He then shook hands 
with him, and, clapping him on the back, 
bawled lustily for the small boy who had opened 
the door. 

**Pot o' stout, bottle o° gin and two long 
pipes,” said he, as the boy came to the door and 
eyed the ex-pilot curiously. 

At all these honest preparations for his wel- 
come the heart of Jackson grew faint within 
him. 

‘* Well, L eall it good of you to come all this 
way to see me,” said the captain after the boy 
had disappeared ; ‘“* but you always was warm 
hearted, Pepper. And how's the missis?” 

**Shocking !" said Pepper with a groan. 





“You have made me ill again,” she said | 
severely, ‘“‘and now I hope you are satisfied 
with your work. You'll kill me before you 


continued 
Mrs. Pepper, ‘aggravating them and upset- 
Any other woman would have left 


“We've only been marrie@ three months,” 
” said his wife; ‘it seems 


“That's right!” said his wife, striding over 
‘*Say you're tired of me; say 
' 
Ah! if my poor first husband was only alive 
instead of you, 


“If he likes to come and take it he’s wel- 
" said Pepper; “it’s my chair, and it was 


ing I would sooner give it to than your first. 
Ah! he knew what he was about when the 
Dolphin went down, he did. I don't blame | 


‘It’s my belief that he didn’t go down with 
her,” said Pepper, crossing over to the stair- 
case and standing with his hand on the door. 
repeated his 
‘What became of him, then ? 


said Pepper spitefully, and 


The room above was charged with memories 
His portrait in oils hung 
speci- 
mens of the photographer's want of art—were 
scattered about the room, while various per- 
sonal effects, including a mammoth pair of sea- 
On all these articles 
the eye of Jackson Pepper dwelt with an air of 


‘It ’ud be a rum go if he did turn up, after 
all,” he said to himself softly, as he sat on the 
*“T’'ve heard of such things— 
I dessay she'd be disappointed if she 
Thirty years makes a bit of 


** Jackson!” cried his wife from below, ‘‘ I'm 
If you want any dinner you can get 


The front door slammed violently, and Jack- 


son, advancing cautiously to the window, saw 
the form of his wife sailing majestically up the 


“Tf it wasn’t for leaving all my property I'd 


| around and admires the things—my things— 
she gives ‘em to her! She gave hera sofa the 
| other day, and, what’s more, she made me help 
the gal to carry it home.” 

‘Have you tried being sarcastic?” enquired 
the captain thoughtfully. 

‘*T have,” said Pepper, witha shiver. ‘‘ The 
ether day I said, very nasty, ‘Is there anything 
else you'd like, my dear?’ but she didn’t under- 
stand it.” 

‘*No?” said the captain. 

**No,” said Pepper. ‘‘She said I was very 
kind, and she'd like the clock; and, what's 
more, she had it, too! Red-aired hussy !” 

The captain poured out some gin and drank 
it slowly. It was evident he was thinking 
deeply, and that he was much affected by his 
friend's troubles. 

‘‘There is only one way for me to get clear,” 
said Pepper, as he finished a thrilling recital of 
his wrongs, ‘“‘and that is, to find Cap'n Budd, 
; her first.” 
| ‘* Why, he’s dead!” 
hard. 
him!” 


‘I'm not going to,” said Pepper; “‘ but here’s | 


his portrait. He was a big man like you, he 
had blue eyes and a straight, handsome nose, 
like you. If he'd lived to now, he'd be almost 
your age, and very likely more like you than 
ever. He was a sailor; you've been a sailor.” 

The eaptain stared at him in bewilderment. 

“He had a wonderful way with wimmin,” 
pursued Jackson hastily; ‘‘you’ve got a 
wonderful way with wimmin. More than 
that, you've got the most wonderful gift for 
acting I've ever seen. Ever since the time 
when you acted in that barn at Bristol I've 
never seen any actor I can honestly say I've 
liked—never! Look how you can imitate cats— 
better than Henry Irving himself!” 

**T never had much chance, being at sea all 
my life.” said Crippen modestly. 

‘You've got the gift,” said Pepper impres- 
sively. ‘It was born in you, and you'll never 
; leave off acting till the day of your death. 

You couldn't if you tried—you 
couldn't!” 

The captain smiled deprecatingly. 

* Now, I want you to do a performance for 

my benefit,” continued Pepper. ‘I want you 
to act Cap'n 
Dolphin thirty years ago. There’s only one 
man in Engiand I'd trust with the part, and 
that’s you.” 

“Act Cap'n Budd!” 

Crippen, putting down his glass and staring at 
his friend. 


said Crippen, staring | 
‘**Don’t you waste your time looking for | 


to come down to Sunset Bay and personate 


the late Captain Budd on the following Thurs- 
day. 


The ex-pilot passed the intervening days in a | 
sort of trance, from which he only emerged to 


take nowfrishment or answer the scoldings of 
| his wife. On the eventful Thursday, however, | 
| his mood changed, and he went about in such | 
| a state of suppressed excitement that he could | 
scarcely keep still. 

‘*Lor’ bless me!” snapped Mrs. Pepper, as | 
he slowly perambulated the parlor that after- 
noon. ‘‘ What ails the man? Can’t you keep | 
still for five minutes?” 

The ex-pilot stopped and eyed her solemnly, | 
butere he could reply his heart gave a great | 
bound, for from behind the geranium which 
filled the window he saw the face of Captain | 
Crippen slowly rise and peer cautiously into 
the room. Before his wife could follow the 
direction of her husband’s eyes it had dis- 
appeared. 

‘““Somebody looking in at the window,’ 
said Pepper with forced calmness, in reply to 
his wife’s eyebrows. 

“Like their impudence!” said the uncon- 
scious woman, resuming her knitting, while 
| her husband waited in vain for the captain to 
enter. 

He waited some time, and then, half-dead 
with excitement, sat down, and with shaking 
fingers lit his pipe. As he looked up, the 
stalwart figure of the captain passed the 
window. During the next twenty minutes it 
| passed seven times, and Pepper, coming to the 
not unnatural conclusion that his friend in- 
tended to pass the afternoon in the same 
unprofitable fashion, resolved to force his 
hand. 

“Must be a tramp,” he saig aloud. 

‘““Who?” enquired his wife. 

‘*Man keeps looking in at the window,” said 
| Pepper desperately. ‘‘ Keeps looking in till 
he meets my eye, then he disappears. Looks 
like an old sea-captain, something.” 
| ‘Old sea-captain?” said his wife, putting 
down her work and turning around. There | 
was a strange hesitating note in her voice. 
She looked at the window, and at the same 
instant the head of the captain again appeared 
above the geraniums, and, meeting her gaze, 
hastily vanished. Martha Pepper sat still for 
a moment, and then, rising in a slow, dazed 
fashion, crossed to the door and opened it. 
Mermaid Passage was empty! 

‘*See anybody?” quavered Pepper. 

His wife shook her head, but in a strangely 
quiet fashion, and, sitting down, took up her | 








| knitting again. 


| ing them nervously. 


For some time the click of her needles and 
the tick of the clock were the only sounds 
audible, and the ex-pilot had just arrived at 
the conclusion that his friend had abandoned 
him to his fate when there came alow tapping 
at the door. 

**Come in,” cried Pepper, starting. 

The door opened slowly, and the tall figure of 
Captain Crippen entered and stood there eye- 
A neat little speech he 
had prepared failed him at the supreme 
moment. He leaned against the wall, and in a | 
clumsy, shamefaced fashion lowered his gaze 


| and stammered out the one word, ‘‘ Martha!” 


know you 


Budd, what was lost in the | 


gasped the astonished | 


At that word Mrs. Pepper rose and stood 
with parted lips, eyeing him wildly. 

* Jem!” she gasped, “Jem!” 

“Martha,” croaked the captain again. 

With a choking cry Mrs. Pepper ran towards 
him, and, to the huge gratification of her lawful 
spouse, flung her arms about his neck and 
kissed him violently. 

* Jem,” she cried breathlessly, ‘‘is it really | 
you? I can hardly believe it. Where have you | 
been all this long time? Where have you | 
been ?” 

‘* Lots of places,” said the captain, who was | 
not prepared to answer a question like that off- 


| hand, ** but wherever I've been,” he held up his 


‘**The part is written here,” said the ex-pilot, | 


producing a note-book from his breast pocket 
and holding it out to his friend. ‘‘I’ve been 
keeping a log day by day of all the things she 
said about him, in the hopes of catching her 
tripping, but I never did. There’s notes of his 
family, his ships, and a lot of silly things he 
used to say, which she thinks funny.” 

**T couldn't do it!” said the captain seriously, 
as he took the book. 

**You could do it if you liked,” said Pepper. 
‘** Besides, think what a spree it'll be for you. 
Learn it by heart, then come down and claim 
her. Her name’s Martha.” 

** What good ‘ud it do you if I did?” enquired 
**She'd soon find it out!” 

‘You come down to Sunset Bay,” said 
Pepper, emphasizing his remarks with his 
forefinger; ** you claim your wife; you allude 
carefully to the things set down in this book ; I 
give Martha back to you and bless you both. 


the captain. 


Then 

“Then what?” enquired Crippen anxiously. 

‘You disappear!” Pepper tri- 
umphantly; ‘‘and, of course, believing her 
first husband is alive, she has to leave me. 
She’s a very particular woman; and, besides 
that, I'd take care to let the neighbors know 
You're happy, and, if she’s not 


concluded 


I'm happy. 
happy, why, she don't deserve to be.” 


“T'll think it over,” said Crippen, ‘‘ and write | 


and let you know.” 

‘*Make up your mind now,” urged Pepper, 
reaching over and patting him encouragingly 
upon the shoulder. * If you promise to do it, the 
thing's as good as done. Lord! I think I see 
you now, coming in at that door and surprising 
her. Talk about acting!” 

‘Is she what 
enquired Crippen. 
said Pepper, looking out 


| woman?” 
* Very handsome!” 

| of the window. 

*T couldn't do it!” 
wouldn't be right and fair to her.” 

*“T don't see that!” said Pepper. 
ought to have married her without being cer- 
tain her first was dead. I[t ain't right, Crippen ; 
say what you like, it ain’t right!” 

‘If you put it that way,” said the captain, 
hesitatingly. 

‘* Have 
pilot. 

The captain had some more, and, what with | 
Hattery and gin, combined with the pleadings 
of his friend, began to consider the affair more 


said the captain. “It 


‘IT never 


some more gin,” said the artful 


favorably. Pepper stuck to his guns, and used 
them so well that when the captain saw him 


| 
| 
| off that evening he was pledged up to the hilt 


you'd call a good-looking | 


|; woman ; 


| hand theatrically, ‘“ the image of my dear lost 


wife has been always in front of me.” 

“I knew you at once, Jem,” said Mrs. Pepper, | 
fondly smoothing the hair back from his fore- | 
head. ‘* Have I altered much ?” 

“Not a bit,” said Crippen, holding her at 
arm’s length and carefully regarding her. ‘‘ You 
look just the same as the first time I set eyes | 
on you. 

‘*Where have you been?” wailed Martha 
Pepper, putting her head on bis shoulder. 

** When the Dolphin went down from under 
me, I was left fighting with the waves for life, | 
till, Martha, I was cast ashore on a desert 
island,” began Crippen fluently. ‘‘ There I 
remained for nearly three years, when I was 
rescued by a bark bound for New South Wales. 
There I met a man from Poole, who told me 
you were dead. Having no further interest in 
the land of my birth, I sailed in Australian 
waters for many years, and it was only lately 
that I heard how cruelly I had been deceived, 
and that my little flower was still blooming.” 

The little flower’s head being well down on 
his shoulder again, the celebrated actor ex- | 
changed glances with the worshipping Pepper. 

“If you'd only come before, Jem,” said Mrs. | 
Pepper. ‘‘ Who was he? What was his name ?” 

“Smith,” said the cautious captain. 

“If you'd only come before, Jem,” said Mrs. 
Pepper in a smothered voice, “it would have | 
been better. Only three months ago I married | 
that object over there.” 

The captain attempted a melodramatic start | 
with that, having somewhat 
underestimated the weight of his fair bride, he 
nearly lost his balance. 

“It can't be helped, I suppose,” he said re- 
proachfully, *‘ but you might have waited a 
little longer, Martha.” 

** Well, I'm your wife, anyhow,” said Martha, 
‘*‘and I'll take care I never lose you again. You 
shall never go out of my sight again till you 
die. Never.” 


such success, 


**Nonsense, my pet,” said the captain, ex- 


changing uneasy glances with the ex pilot. 
** Nonsense.” ; 

‘It isn’t nonsense, Jem,” said the lady, as 
she drew him on to the sofa, and sat with her 
arms around his neck. “It may be true all 
you've told me, and it may not. For all I know, | 
you may have married to some other 
but I've got you now, and I intend to 
keep you,” 

* There, there,” said the captain, as sooth- 
ingly as a strange sinking at the heart would 
ullow him. 

“As for that other little man, I only married | 
him because he worried me so,” said Mrs. Pepper 


been 





| ing. ‘* Enoch Arden in the flesh.” 


| of our great poets wrote a noble poem about a } D 


| known, and died of a broken heart.” 


“Do,” said Mrs. Pepper cordially. 7 ae of 
‘*T won't have my portrait took,” said the | 2s 42 22": 36. 
captain, with much acerbity. = 43 57 
; ; ‘ ; as : 30 i 5 
“Not if I wish it, Cear?” enquired Mrs. | 31 45 59 
| Pepper tenderly. 3 a6 ou 
© 33. 47 


| altempt to get his head from her shoulder. 


| thoughtlessly. 


he doesn't mind, you ought not to.” 


| ex-pilot, taking alarm at his friend’s manner. 


Was Shakespeare alluding to delicious 


“Salada 


' CEYLON TEA 
when he said: 


SALADA TEA—“ Where's that cup I called for?” . ; 


Anthony and Cleopatra, Act 2, Se. 7. 


—‘’Tis passing good, I prithee let me have it.” 
SALADA TEA passing g p 

Taming of the Shrew, Act 4, Se. 3. 
SALADA TEA—“ Most Delicious.” 

Taming of the Shrew, Act. 1, Se. 1. 
SALADA TEA—“ It is meat and drink to me.” 


As You Like It, Act 5, Se. 1. 


SALADA TEA—“< Conforteth like sunshine after rain.” 


Venus and Adonis, 134. 


SALADA TEA—“ Marry . . I thank you for that good comfort.” 


Merry Wives of Windsor, Act. 3, Se. 4. 


SALADA TEA—“ I make all use of it, for I use it only.” 


Much Ado About Nothing, Act 1, Se. 3. 


SALADA TEA—“ Mong other things I shall digest it.” 


Merchant of Venice, Act 3, Se. 5. 


SALADA TEA—< To drive away the heavy thought of care.” 


Richard II., Act. 3, Se. 4. 


SALADA TEA—« That best becomes the table.” 


Winter's Tale, Act. 3, Se. 4. 


SALADA TEA—« Here is everything advantageous to life.” 


Tempest, Act 2, Sc. 1. 


'SALADA TEA—< Go, make ready breakfast.” 


Henry IV. (1), Act 3, Se. 3. 


SALADA IS SOLD ONLY IN LEAD PACKETS 
ASK YOUR GROCER FOR IT 





| 
‘“‘T never loved him, but he used to | How rude of them.” 
Was it twelve The others turned hastily in time to see 
several heads vanish from the 
Captain Crippen was the first to speak. 

“Jem!” said Mrs. Pepper severely, before 
he had finished. 

“Captain Budd!” said 
flushing. 

The incensed captain rose to his feet and 
paced up and down the room. He looked at 
the ex-pilot. and that small schemer shivered, 

‘** Easy does it, cap'n,” he murmured, with a 
wink which he meant to be comforting. 

“I'm going out a little way,” said the 
captain, after the rector’s daughter had cone. 
** Just to cool my head.” 

Mrs. Pepper took her bonnet from its peg 
behind the door, and, surveying herself in the 
glass, tied it beneath her chin. 

“*Alone,” said Crippen nervously. 
to do a little thinking.” 

** Never again, Jem,” said Mrs. Pepper firmly. 
** My place is by your side. If you're ashamed 
of people looking at you, I'm not. I’m proud of 
you. Come along. Come and show yourself, 
and tell them whe you are. You shall never 


tearfully. 
follow me about and propose. 
or thirteen times you proposed to me, Pepper?” 

‘“*T forget,” said the ex-pilot shortly. 

‘* But I never loved him,” she continued. “I 
never loved you a bit, did I, Pepper?” 

‘“Not a bit,” said Pepper warmly. ‘‘ No man 
could ever have a harder or more unfeeling wife 
than you was. I'll say that for you willing.” 

As he bore his testimony to his wife's fidelity, 
there was a knock at the door, and upon his 
opening it, the rector’s daughter, a lady of 
uncertain age, entered, and stood regarding 
with amazement the frantic but ineffectual 
struggles of Captain Crippen to release himself 
from a position as uncomfortable as it was | 


window. 


Miss Winthrop, 


ridiculous. 
‘*Mrs. Pepper ! 
Mrs. Pepper!” 
*Tt’s all right, Miss Winthrop,” said the lady 
addressed, calmly, as she forced the captain's 
flushed face on to her ample shoulder again ; 
‘it’s my first husband, Jem Budd.” 
“Good gracious !" said Miss Winthrop, start- | 


* said the lady aghast. ‘* Oh, 


“T want 


‘*“Who?” enquired Pepper, with a show of | 
polite interest. 
‘*Enoch Arden,” said Miss Winthrop. 





“One 
R. O. H. ZEIGLER, Dentist 

Room 21, ** The Forum,” Cor. Yonge and 
Gerrard Streets, Office hours, 9 to 5. Office tele- 
phone, 2232. RESIDENCE—421 Jarvis Street. 


sailor who came home and found that his wife 
had married again; tut in the poem the first 
husband went away -vithout making himself 
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She looked at Capta n Crippen, as though he 
hadn't quite come up tc her expectations. 

“And now,” said Pepver, speaking with great 
cheerfulness, ‘‘it’s me that’s got to have the 
broken heart. Well, well.” Age 








“Tt’s a most interesting case,” cried Miss | pe ve a a 19 
oe % E j «= a om ‘.t0 < 
Winthrop, ‘and if you wait till I fetch my | 22 3.90 I 63+ a D.. 
camera, I'll take your portrait together just as | = or = oo 51 

mM: el: : 9; 52 


you are.” 4.30 39 20,00 53 





‘**Not if you keep a-wisning it all your life,” 


. : ; Policy has surrender value after three years. 
replied the captain sourly, making another 


Free as to residence, travel and occupation. 
Grace allowed on all payments. 
Losses paid promptly. 
Nothing better ever offered. 
AGENTS WANTED 


M. B. AYLSWORTH 


26-28 Adelaide Street West, Toronto 


**Don't you think they ought to have their 
portrait taken now?” asked Miss Winthrop, | 
turning to the ex-pilot. 

“*T don’t see no ‘arm in it,” said Pepper 
‘** You hear what Mr. Pepper says,” said the 


lady, turning to the captain again. ‘‘Surely if 
Use ADAMS’ 


TUTTI 
FRUTTI 


“Tl talk to him by and by,” said the captain 
very grimly. 
“P’raps it would be better if we kept this | 
affair to ourselves for the present,” said the 


After meals. Refuse Imitations, 
See book coupons inside of wrappers. 


‘** Well, I won't intrude on you any longer,” 
said Miss Winthrop. ‘Oh! Look there! 











Book binding 
Wanted ——g— 


Yes. Well, telephone 2406 and we will give 
you satisfaction. 

We manufacture office blank books, bind 
magazines, &c.. We are practical bookbind- 
ers in all its brances. 


LAWSON & WILSON 


22 & 24 Lombard Street 
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The Hunter, Rose Company, Ltd 


Printers and Bookbinders 
25 Wellington Street West, Toronto 
Telephone 545 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 


Office and Works—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 
_Carpets taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid or Made Over. 
New Carpets Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mat- 


Sunlight Soap tresses Renovated. Furniture repaired. 
Like a ray of sunlight it PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS. 
brightens and cheers, en- — 


courages and comforts. It 
J. YOUNG 


makes homes bright and hearts light ..... . 
(ALEX. MILLARD) 


Books ren WRAPPERS 
or every 12 “Sunlight” wrappers tto ‘ 

per. The Leading Undertaker and Embalmer 
859 Yonge Street TELEPHONE 679 





















Estimates given. 

























And it is the aim of a good 

wife to keep it clean and at- 
traetive. Nothing will help her 
more than the use of 




























Lever Bros., Ld., Toronto, a useful paper-bound 
book will be sent, ora eloth-hound 
for 50 wrappers 
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go out of my sight again as long as I live. 
Never.” ; 

She began to whimper. 

‘““What’s to be done?” enquired Crippen, 
turning desperately on the bewildered pilot. 

‘* What's it got to do with him?” demanded 
Mrs. Pepper sharply. 

‘He's got to be considered a little, I spose,” 
said the captain, dissembling. 
think I'd better do like the man in the poetry 


did. Let me go away and die of a_ broken | 


heart. Perhaps it’s best.” 


Mrs. Pepper looked at him with kindling | 


eyes. 
‘‘ Let me go away and die of a broken heart,” 
repeated the captain, with real feeling. ‘‘I'd 
rather do it. I would, indeed.” 
Mrs. Pepper, bursting into angry tears, flung 


his shoulder. The pilot, obeying the frenzied 
injunctions of his friend’s eye, drew down the 
blind. 

‘There’s quite a crowd outside,” 
marked. 4 

**Tdon’t mind,” said his wife 
‘* They'll soon know who he is.” 

She stood holding the captain’s hand and 


he re- 


stroking it, and whenever her feelings became | 
too much for her put her head down upon his | 


waistcoat. At such times the captain glared 
fiercely at the ex-pilot, who, being of a weak 
nature, was unable, despite his anxiety, to give 
his risible faculties that control which the 
solemnity of the occasion demanded. 

The afternoon wore slowly away. Miss 
Winthrop, who disliked scandal, had allowed 
something of the affair to leak out, and several 


visitors, including*’a local reporter, called, but | 


were put off till the morrow, on the not un- 
natural plea that the long-separated couple 
desired a little privacy. The three sat silent, 
the ex-pilot with wrinkled brows trying hard 
to decipher the lip-language in which the 


captain addressed him whenever he had an | 


opportunity, but could only dimly guess at its 
purport. Then the captain pressed his huge 
fist into the service as well. 

Mrs. Pepper rose at length and went into the 
back room to prepare tea. <As she left the door 
open, however, and took the captain's hat with 
her, he built no hopes on her absence, but 
turned furiously to the ex-pilot. 

** What's to be done?” he enquired in a fierce 
whisper. ‘* This can’t go on.” 

‘It'll have to,” whispered the other. 

* Now look here,” said Crippen menacingly. 
‘I'm going into the kitchen to make a clean 
breast of it. I'm sorry for you, but I’ve done 
the best lcan. Come and help me to explain.’ 

He turned to the kitehen, but the other, with 
the strength born of despair, seized him by the 
sleeve and held him hack. 

** She'll kill me,” he whispered breathlessly. 

*T can't help it,” said Crippen, shaking him 
otf, ‘Serve you right.” 

** And she'll tell the folks outside, and they'll 
kill you,” continued Pepper. 

The captain sat down again and confronted 
him with a face as pale as his own. 

‘The last train leaves at eight,” whispered 
the pilot hurriedly. ‘It's desperate, but it’s 
the only thing you cando. Take her for a stroll 
up by the fields near the railway station. You 
can see the train coming in for a mile off nearly. 
Time yourself carefully and make a bolt for it 
She can’t run.” 

The entrance of their victim with the tea- 
tray stopped the conversation; but the captain 
nodded acceptance behind her back, and then 
with a forced gaiety sat down to tea. 
first time since his successful appearance he 
became loquacious and spoke so freely of inci- 
dents in the life of the man he was impersonat 
ing that the ex-pilot sat in a perfect fever lest 
he should blunder. The meal finished, he pro- 
posed a stroll, and, as the unsuspecting Mrs. 
Pepper tied on her bonnet, slapped his leg and 
winked contidently at his fellow-conspirator. 

“I'm not much of a walker,” said the inno- 
cent Mrs. Pepper, ‘*so you must go slowly.” 

The captain nodded, and at Pepper's sugges- 
tion left by the back way, to avoid the gaze of 
the curious. 

For some time after their departure, Pepper 
sat smoking, with his anxious face turned to 
the clock, until at length, unable to endure the 
strain any longer, and not without a sports- 
manlike idea of being in at the death, he made 
his way to the station and placed himself be- 
hind a convenient coal-truck. 

He waited impatiently with his eyes fixed on 

1¢ road up which he expected the captain to 
come. He looked at his watch. Five minutes 
to eight, and still no captain. The platform 
began to fill; a porter seized the big bell and 
rang it lustily; in the distance a patch of white 
smoke showed. Just as the watcher had given 
up all hope, the figure of the captain came in 
sight. He was swaying from side to side, hold- 
ing his hat in his hand, but doggedly tracking 
the train to the station. 

‘He'll never do it,” groaned the pilot. Then 
ie held his breath, for three or four bandred 
yards behind the captain Mrs. Pepper bounded 
in pursuit. 

The train rolled into the station: 
fers stepped in and out; doors slammed and 
the guard had already placed the whistle in his 
mouth when Captain Crippen, breathing ster- 
torously, came stumbling blindly on tothe plat- 
form and was hustled into a third-class car- 
riage, 

“Close shave that, sir,” said the station- 
inaster, as he closed the door. 

The captain sank back in his seat, fighting 
for breath, and, turning his head, gave a last 
triumphant look up the road. 

“All right, sir,” said the station-master 
kindly, as he followed the direction of the 
other's eyes and caught sight of Mrs. Pepper. 
‘We'll wait for your lady.” 


Jackson Pepper came from behind the coal 
truck and watched the train out of sight, won 
dering in a dull, vague fashion what the con 
versation was like. He stood so long that a 
tender-hearted porter who had heard the news, 


made bold to come up and put a friendly hand | 


on his shoulder, 
‘You'll never see her agatn, Mr. Pepper,” he 
said sympathetically. 
The ex-pilot turned and regarded him fixedly, 


and the last bit of spirit he was ever known to | 


show flashed up in his face as he spoke. 
‘You're a blamed idiot,” he said rudely. 


——_—_ ~~ o- -—-—-— 
The Bellevue Convent. Quebec, has selected 


and purchased a Pratte Piano for the use of its | 


advanced pupils, 


‘* Besides, I | 


amiably. | 


For the | 


passen- | 


Acute Dyspepsia. 





A Trouble that Makes the Lives of Thou- 
sands Miserable. 





The Only Rational Treatment is to Remove the 
Cause of the Trouble—One Who Suffered 
Greatly Shows How this can be Done at a 
Comparatively Trifling Expense. 

The life of a dyspeptic is beyond doubt one of 
| the most unhappy lots that can befall human- 
| ity. There is always a feeling of over-fullness 
and distress after eating, no matter how care- 
fully the food may be prepared, and even when 
the patient uses food sparingly there is fre- 
quently no cessation of the distressing pains. 


misery and has been restored to health feels 
can perhaps be better imagined than described. 
| One such sufferer, Mrs. Thomas E. Worrell of 
Dunbarton, N.B., relates her experience in the 
hope that it may prove beneficial to some other 
similar sufferer. Mrs. Worrell says that for 
| more than two years her life was one of con- 
| stant misery. 
and yet her condition kept getting worse, and 
| was at last seriously aggravated by palpitation 
| of the heart brought on by the stomach 
| troubles. She lost all relish for food and grew 

so weak that it was with difficulty she could 
| go about the house, and todo her share of the 
| necessary housework made life a burden. At 
| times it was simply impossible for her to take 


, ‘ | How thankful one who has undergone this} 
her arms around his neck again, and sobbed on | 1 t - es | 


She took only the plainest foods, } 





food, as every mouthful produced a feeling of | 


fore. She had taken a great deal of medicine 
but did not find any improvement. 
read in a newspaper of a cure in a similar case 
through the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink P.lls 
and decided to give them a trial. After using 
three or four boxes there was a great improve- 
ment in her condition and after the use of 
eight boxes Mrs. Worrell says, “I can assure 
you Iam now a well woman, as strong as ever 
I was in my life, and I owe my present con- 
dition entirely to the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills, which have proved to me a wonderful 
medicine. Mrs. Worrell further says that Pink 
Pills were also of the greatest benefit to her 
husband, who suffered greatly with rheu- 
matism in his hands and arms. At times these 
would swell up and the pains were so great 
that he could not sleep and would sit the whole 
night beside a fire in order to get a little relief 
from the pain he was enduring. Seeing how 
much benefit his wife had derived from the use 
of Pink Pills he began their use, and soon 
drove the rheumatism from his system and he 
has since been free from the terrible pains 
which had formerly made his life miserable. 
Both Mr. and Mrs. Worrell says they will 
always strongly recommend Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills to ailing friends. 

These pills are a blood builder and nerve 
restorer, and there is no trouble whose origin 
is due to either of these causes that they will 
not cure if given a fair trial. The genuine Pink 
Pills are sold only in boxes, the wrapper 
around which bears the full trade mark, * Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People.” There 
are imitations of this great medicine, also 
colored pink, which are offered by the dozen, 
hundred or ounce, or in boxes, without the 
directions and trade mark. Always refuse 
these imitations, no matter what the in- 


nausea, and sometimes brought on violent fits | 
of vomiting, which left her weaker than be- | 


At last she | 


terested dealer who tries to sell them may say. | 


Relic Hunters. 


A letter from Edinburgh telling of last year’s 
visit of the Duke and Duchess of York gives 
an illustration of a famous trait of English 
character. The writer says: ‘‘The engine 
shriek which ended the royal drama which had | 
just been played out there had only just rent 
the air, and the central figures whirled off to | 
fresh fields of panting and delirious loyalty, 
when the Royal Hotel was invaded, invested 
and sacked by a frenzied crowd of relic-seekers 
and copy-hunters. In the drawing-room, amid 
masses of fading, votive flowers that had done 
their work, was the illustrative artist, sketch- 


| ing away for dear life, and the eager journalist, 


pencil in hand, noting of details. In the smok- 
ing-room one lady, after assiduously ransack 
ing the waste-paper basket, had secured an en 
velope addressed to Sir Francis De Winton in 
the Duke’s magnificent handwriting, and was 
driving a hard bargain with a friend for the 
seal,” 





The Luxuries of an Esquimaux. 


In our school books we used to see pictures of 
the Esquimaux in their grotesque fur garments, 
and our childish mind pictured them as rolling 
in luxury since they could ‘‘afford " a complete 
outfit of fur. Fur coats are indeed a luxury 
here and atthe same time an unsatisfactory 
gratification, for their weight and bulkiness is 
enough to wearaman out if he attempts to 
move about much in one, and it seems excep- 
tionally delightful that now one can have all 
the luxurious warmth and comfort of a fur coat 
without any of the weight and bulk, and all at 
a trifling cost. A layer of the celebrated Fibre 
Chamois gives these gratifying results, afford 
ing complete protection from wind, frost or 
rain. 
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Sound= 
ing Board 





NO. 14, 





Without it the 


is the soul of the piano. 
spirit of the instrument would be dumb. 
It therefore needs no argument to show 
that a piano’s richness of tone and musi- 
cal value depend on the quality and con- 


struction of the sounding board, 


The Pratte Piano has the masterpiece 
of sounding boards, for instead of the 
flat «ind it has one made by a peculiar 
method on the same principle as a violin: 
made of the finest spruce and fir, it has 
great vibratory power. Samples may be 
seen at the warerooms. <A visit here 


would pay you and be a pleasure to us. 


Siler 


MONTREAL. 
1676 Notre Dame Street 





Farmer Sly’s Advertisement. 





1, Farmer Sly 
I'm goin’ ter kick upa boom. 


I want yer ter paint a sign on th’ barn, advertisin’ this farm fer city lots. 


“NIT TLES | GROWE 7 
TOWN LOTS F.OR SALE m 
| MINUTES RIDE TOCITY <3: 
A PERFECT SPOT & 
BIG BARGAIN. APPLY To 
LIARD & LOW, Acents,. 





SKUNKV!ILLE-— aE 


~_" 


2. That's jus’ grand. Everybody kin see it from the railroad, 





3. And then the painter opened the barn dloor to get something. 


should die whenever we slept. 


Juvenile Physiology. 


The following is a twelve-year-old boy’s com- 
osition on Breath: ‘‘ Breath is made of air. 
Ve always breathe with our lungs, and some- 
times with our livers, except at night when our 
breath keeps life going through our noses while 
we are asleep. If it wasn’t for our breath we 
Boys that stay 
in a room all day should not breathe; they 


| should wait till they get outdoors. For a lot of 


boys staying in a room make carbonicide, and 
carbonicide is more poisonous than mad dogs, 
though not just the same way. It does not 
bite; but that does not matter as long as it 
kills you.” 





Not Crude Material. 

Scott’s Emulsion is cod liver oil perfected, 
and is prepared upon the principle of its diges- 
tion and assimilation in the human system, 
hence it is given without disturbing the stom- 
ach. 





Camp where 
you like 


There is no need to pass the lovely 
spots because no farm-house is near 
to supply you with milk. 


CONDENSED /IILK 
EVAPORATED CREAM 
CONDENSED COFFEE 


nd Sugar) 


(Containing Crean 


CONDENSED COCOA 


(Containing Cream and Sugar) 


are just what you want. 


“REINDEER” BRAND 


Your Grocer Sells Them 
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SUNDAY, Rev. Manly S - Hard. D.D). 
Philadel} preach at lla. a! p.m. 
MONDAY, . d Rev. Dr. Hard 
at 2.50). “Some An = car 
Problems.” In the evening Mr. Her 





of Toronto, will give an exhibition 
quism. 

TUESDAY, AUGUST 4.—Rev. Dr. Hard 
ture at 2.30. Subject: ‘John Wesle 
Times,” and at 8 p.m. §. Molynet ax Jones, O.S.A,., 
will lecture on * An Evening with Toon Hood. 

WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 5.—R 
Toronto, will lecture at 2.30. § 
Merchant of Venice.” At 8 p.m., leetu 
John Nicholls (superbly illustrated), * Paris in 
the Reign of Terror. 








Music at each service 
Mr. and Mrs. H. M. BI 


leading soloists and the Vict 







<ramme 
cation to the 





For illustrated programme, givi 
for the season, may be had on app 
Methodist Book Room. 
NOAH PHELPS, W. C. WILKINSON, 
President. Secretary. 


ACHARMING SUMMER RESORT 


HOTEL— 
‘ap = ALANLAN 


ISLAND 

if Tourists knew the delizghtfal weather we are 
having at the Island and the many advantages ob- 
tained by being within sucha short distance of the 
city (palace steamers plying every 15 minut 
if quiet enjoyment, rest, recreation, comfort ar nd 
hez aithfulness at a moderat e expe ire 
the question which is freely discussed 











: circle. Where shall we spend the summe ? will 


be «t once decided. 
Special rates for families for the season. Booklets 
upon application. 
M. A. THOMAS, Manager. 
M F. M. THOMAS, Resident Manager 


Hotel Louise 


LOane rae Ont. 





Now cs li Rein if Guest 


Special reduced rate Saturday afternoon to Mon- 


} 


i rates for the season. 


day morning. Reduced 


52 C. V. WARD, Proprietor. 


BELVIDERE HOTE 


PARRY SOUND. Ont. 
Lighted Throughout by Electricity 


Canada’s Most Beautiful Summer Resort 
The Tourists’ Paradise 


Now is the best time to secure good accommoda 
tion for August. Best location in Muskoka district. 
Bass fishing exceptionally fine this year. Bowling 
Alley opens next week. Bowlers especially invited. 


W. J. BRADLEY, Mer. 


PENINSULAR PARK HOTEL 


Big Bay Point, Lake Simcoe 
UNDER NEW MANAGEMENT 

Rates, $7 to $10 per week. Special rates for fam 
ilies. Special rates for Civic Holiday. From Satur- 
day night to Tuesday morning, $3. 

Steziner meets Muskoka Express daily at Allan 
dale. On Saturday steamer connects at Barrie with 
train leaving Toronto at 5.15. 

For full part ap ply to 

wi MRe. C. DUC ‘KWOR TH, Me anager. 





Strawberry Island 


LAKE SIMCOE 


Hotel and cottages open for guests June 2. For 


particulars address 
53 RENNIE & LINDSAY, Orilla. 


Boats and Canoes to Let 


I send boats and canoes for rent to any part of=the 
Lakes. Boats repaired promptly. Oars for sale. 
Telegraph office Windermere. 

F JOHNSON, 


ha Port Carling and Windermere’ 


PIANOS 


FOR SUMMER RESORTS 





We have a choice renting stock, and 
parties desiring pianos for summer re- 
sorts anywhere in Canada should ad- 
dress 


The B.S. WILLIAMS & SONS C0., Ltd. 


143 YONGE STREET. 





DENTISTRY. 








D®: JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 
Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 


Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. Telephone 4464 





D® HAROLD CLARK Tel, 1940 


DENTIST 
45 King St. W. (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Toronto 





MASSAGE, 


MA4ss4cE— Mr. & Mrs. Thos. J. R. Cook 
Graduates of West End Hospital, London, Eng. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading physicians. ‘Phone 1286, 





MEDICAL. 


D® DR. PALMER, Surgeon 
Eye, Ear, Throat and Nose 
40 COLLEGE STREET 


P. SYLVESTER, M.D. 
° Successor to Dr. Atherton 
Office and Residence, cor. Church and Isabella ‘3ta. 
Office hours, 12 to 2. 6 tos. Phone No. 4055. 


)R. COOK, Throat and Lungs, Consump- 
tion, Brone hitis, and Catarrh Specially. 
Office hours 9 to 1l a.m.: 2 to 4, and 7 to 8 p.m. 
Phone 3568 90 COLLEGE STREET, TORONTO 


JOHN B. HALL, M. D.,  Homaopathiat 
326-328 Jarvis Street. 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men 
and women. Hours—1! to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 











INSURANCE, 


FOUNDED A.D 1710 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


ou" FIRE 


INST RANCE ee OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. ‘BL AC KBU RN, Manager. 
liabilities exceeds 





HIGINBOTHAM & LY ON - Toronte Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 
Telephone 488 





NAVIGATION. 


NIAGARA RIVER LINE 


Niagara Navigation Co. 


4 TRIPS DAILY 


Except Sunday 
oc ax? MONDAY, JUNE 8th 
STEAMERS 
Risener and **Chicora” 


Will leave Yonge Street Wharf (East side) at 7 a.m. 
1l a.m.. 2 p.m. and 4.45 p.m. for Niagara, Queen- 
stom and ‘Lewiston, connecting with New York 
Central & Hudson River Railway. Niagara Falls & 
Lewiston Railw: ay, Michigan Central Railway and 
Niagara Fall ls Park & River Railway. 

JOHN FOY, Manager. 











Niagara Falls Line 


DOUBLE TRIPS 
aches ER EMPRESS 


Dail 7.45 a.m. and 3.2) p.m., fron Yor ige Street 
Wh ast ‘twent side), for St. ‘Catharines, all points on 
Welland Canal, Niagara Falls, Bumale. New York, 

c. Low rates to excursion parties. Tickets at all 

val ents, WG.TR. offi os and at head office 











ickets at low rates. 





PHRENOLOGY. 





PHRENOLOGY AND PALMISTRY— 
PROF. O'BRIEN, greate B° Phrenologist of 

the day. patronized by the elite hotos read 

7 id ; 19 Jarvis Street, Toronto. 











PROFESSIONAL. 


GHERMAN E. “TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Torente. ‘Phone 1641 





ARCHITECTS. 





BEAUMONT JARVIS 
ARCHITECT 
McKinnon Building = 


TORONTO 





ARLINGTON HOTEL 


TORONTO'S FAVORITE FAMILY HOTEL. 
ndred rooms 
W. G. HAVILL 


Streets. 


“Steam heated. One h 
Manager. 


Cor. King and John 


TRE STRAND CAFE, 8 Adelaide Street 
East. Nothing in st OK k for our friends and pat 
rons but the choicest in liquors _and_ cigars. ‘Cosy 
smoking rooms and cafe. E. J. EVANS, Proprietor. 





Don’t Miss the Chanee 


During the balance of July we will 
sella numbe r of lines of Tan Shoes 
and Boots, all first quality new 
goods and the latest styles at 
Twenty-five per cent. reduc- 
tien for cash. 







H. & C. BLACHFORD 
83 te 89 


King Street East 


ene ete earner ne ne eens an a tne re ena Ae ae 


Wabash Railroad. 


The superb and magnificent trains now on 
the Wabash are the admiration of travelers 
They are richly, even luxuriously, furnished in 
the highest style of the car-builder’s art. They 
consist of buffet, parlor, sleeping, cafe, library, 
dining and free reclining- chair cars—running 
between Detroit, Chicago, St. Louis, Indian 
apolis, Louisville and Kansas City. For time- 
tables and tickets of this great railway, write 
or ask any railroad agent, or J. A. Richardson, 
Canadian passenger agent, north-east corner 
King and Yonge streets, Toronto, 
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THE Toronto SaTuRDAY NicHT 


EDMUND 8. SHEPPARD - - Hditor 














SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers. 
OFFICE: 
SATURDAY NiGHT BUILDING 
Adelaide Street West . . . Toronto 
Ontaric, Canada. 
TELEPHONES—KEditorial Rooms. . 
Business Office. 


No. 582 
Ne. 1709 


ei s . lee : 
Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 


One Year......++- LoguacucnedGuviels rae 
Six Months.......ceeeeceseeeess 1 00 
Three Months......-eeeeeeeeeeeee 50 


Delivered in Toronto, soc. per annum extra. 


Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 


ness Office 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Ltp.), Propr’s 


Vou. IX] TORONTO, AUG. 1, 1896. [No. 37 


Saturday Night Out of Town. 


Wherever you go for vacation you 
can have “Saturday Night” mailed 
to you. To any address in Canada 


or the United States, 20c. a month; | 


to foreign addresses, 25c. a month. 
Ask your newsdealer or write to this 


office. 





The Hats of the Masses. 


Miss Jeanette Gilder, who is spending the 
summer in London, says that the great rivalry 
among the women of the masses there consists 
in seeing who shall have the most hair and the 
biggest hat. ‘The front hair is crimped,” she 
writes, ‘‘so that it stands up several inches 
from the crown of the head, except such locks 
as hang over the eyes, while the back hair is 
combed straight over a pad called a ‘bun, and 
held in place by a net. The ambition of the 
wearer is to see how high she can build her 
crimps and how far out from the back of her 
head she can make the ‘bun’ protrude. The 
hat is as big around as the top of a barrel, and is 
piled up with every conceivable fruit and 
flower, and some that are not conceivable. 
This erection is placed at an acute angle, just 
perching on the edge of the back crimps and 
the upper section of the ‘bun.’ It is skewered 
to the former by means of a hat-pin, but it 
gives the wearer many unhappy moments when 
the wind blows. Veils are not very common, 
for it would be impossible to get enough veiling 
to cover one of these flaring hats. Of course 
the ladies of the classes do not wear their hair 
and their hats as do those of the masses. — Still 
they wear crimps and ‘buns, but not in the 
most exaggerated forms. In any form, they 


are ugly.” 





Should Girls Go to College? 
Argonaut. 

A mother who has brought up both boys and 
girls is strongly opposed to the higher educa- 
tion for her gentler offspring. She says thata 
girl usually does not get out of college until she 
is twenty-two or twenty-three, and ‘ by that 
time her chances of marriage are sensibly 
diminished.” But there are a great many 
who hold that a girl's chance of happiness 
is really increased by a college education, 
On the one hand, a_ girl is flung into 
society, immature and half-educated, with no 
future before her except in matrimony, and her 
ignorance of the world is such that she is likely 
to make a match which will prove unfortunate. 
On the other hand, the college gir! has learned 
how to extract pleasure from books and pic- 
tures; and she can earn her own living and 
does not depend upon the chance of some man 
offering her a home. In fact, she is not so 
prone to take the first chance that offers, and 
while it is probable that ‘ta girl's chance of 
matrimony is sensibly diminished by a highe 
education,” it by no means follows that the 
higher education diminishes her chance of hap- 





piness. 
The Shipwrecked Traveler. 
Life. 
A man who had traveled over many countries 


was shipwrecked off the coast of Opera land. 
After a desperate battle with the waves he 
managed to near the shore where the cruel sea 


ike a cat with a mouse. He 





played with him |] 
would pull himself up the beach, half-fainting, 
and a great, dancing, hissing breaker would 
pounce npon him and drag him bock. 

He called for help until the inhabitants espied 
him. 

They came ina group, the women costumed 
as milkmaids and the men as cavaliers. 

After making about twenty feet the company 
stopped. 

“Oh! save him, save him!” sang the so- 
prano. 

** Yes, yes! we will save him!” sang back the 
tenor. 

Then everybody sang, ‘Save him, save him; 
oh, yes, we will save him, save him from ‘the 
seal!!” 

The sopranos took a B flat on the last note, 
while the tenors and altos rambled up and 
down the seale and the bassos bombarded the 
theme with their deepest chest tones. 

In the meantime the traveler had been 
washed out to sea. As the next wave brought 
him to the strand, the company advanced 
once more a short distance, and began. 

“In the name of Mercy, help me!” screamed 
the drowning man. 

**Oh, hear his piteous cry,” sang the tenors, 
and the prima donna stepped out and sang a 
beautiful aria beginning, ‘‘ Now the cruel waves 
advancing.” After she had finished the bass 
got in front of the company. 

He described how his strong arm had 
plucked the stranger from a watery grave, and 
advanced to the beach to suit the action to the 
words. 

But, alas! the traveler had given up the 
ghost several minutes before. Then the com- 
pany sang a miserere and went home to lunch. 


Immoral : 


The finest of Raphael's canvases would make 
& poor overcoat. 


| tributor, he making 26, A. W. H. Lauder 17, 
and J. Robertson 10. This signal victory will, | 
in a measure, reconcile Durham to its position 
at the foot of the league. The contest now | 

| rests between Owen Sound and Harriston, | 


SOOCHOSSOSSS OSS SHO DHSOS OHSS “— 


$ SPORTING COMMENT 3 


Secccocccccoecoosooooooosooos 
HE comments which have from time to 
time appeared in these columns anent 
the present management of the Toronto 
Lacrosse Club, have received further 
confirmation from last Saturday’s per- 
formance—no more appropriate word occurs to 
me—at Montreal, where the Shamrocks badly 
defeated them, taking just fifty-five seconds 
more than three-quarters of an hour of playing 
| time to secure nine straight games. The Mon- 
| treal despatch announcing the result adds by 
way of terse sarcastic comment, that the Sham- 
rocks ‘feel very sore over the game that was 
| 
| 





put up.” 
| It is bad enough in all conscience to form the 


central figure of interest in a funeral procession 
like this, but it is really heart-breaking that 
| the friends of the departed should deem this 
style of epitaph appropriate to the style and 


character of the remains. 





The result of the game between the Excel. | 
| siors of Brampton and our own Elms in the | 


Intermediate League, which was won by the 
latter by seven games to two, Was a very 
popular victory. Both teams play good lacrosse 
land gave a capital exhibition, and the Elms 
| were successful principally because they were 


played at critical moments better judgment in 
team play. The crowd in attendance was by 
no means as large as the excellence of the 


attraction warranted. 





One’s ideas regarding men and things receive | 


a rude twist when one finds a first-class eleven 
of the Toronto Cricket Club going down before 
the Rosedale cricketers to the extent of 64 to 
126. On the Rosedale wicket, as it generally is, 
the Toronto team is easily worth 200 runs 


against any Ontario bowling, and their retire- | 
ment for the pitiful total of 64 is due either to | 


that unfortunate and variegated combination 
of circumstances which a cricketer terms hard 
| luck, or—and what is more likely—careless- 
ness. This, in a cricket club—and I do not refer 
now to the Toronto orany club particularly—is as 
infectious as small-pox and as deadly as cholera 
morbus. It arises froma feeling of ennui, a 


sort of conviction that no special effort is | 


advisable or necessary. It is induced by vie- 
tory and is cured by defeat: and as it generally 
leads to the latter it usually runs its course 
very quickly. Acute cases are frequent and are 
readily cured; milder ones, though rare, are apt 


to become chronic. 


The Parkdale Club had a slight touch of it 
recently. They had won about fifteen con- 
secutive games and were properly impressed 
with a fitting sense of their consequent mag- 
nificence. Their defeat by the Stanley Barracks 
team just came at the right time though, and 
they are now better able to play good cricket 
than ever. There is no estimating the amount 
of good that toa live, vigorous team will flow 
from an occasional reverse, and the lessons that 


are to be learned in the hour of defeat are more | 


valuable and will last longer than those that 
come in the hour of victory. 





The match which, thanks to the energy of 
Messrs. A. H. Collins and E. G. Rykert, has 
been arranged between elevens chosen from 
the best available Old Country players resident 
in Canada and players of Canadian birth, and 
which is to take place on August 7 and 8, ought, 
if one may judge from the lists of probable par- 
ticipants that have been published, to be a 
thoroughly good game, not merely from the 
class of cricket that will be played, but also 
because an effort has been made to secure the 
best talent available outside of the city clubs. 
It is probably too much to say that the result of 
this match will guide the committee of the 
Canadian Cricket Association in deciding the 
personnel of this year’s International eleven ; 
it would be improper if it did; but it will 
doubtless add largely to the stock of informa- 
tion which the committee has at its disposal, 
and in this way facilitate a choice. The repre 
sentative character of the match ought to 
make it a very popular annual fixture. 


Speaking of the International eleven, I hear 
with regret a rumor to the effect that Mr. W. 
Rein Wadsworth will not, for personal reasons, 
be available for a place on this year’s eleven. 
That he would be selected goes without saying, 
for he is a plucky, confident player, and often 
makes runs where others fail, and it will be 
unfortunate if the Canadian eleven appears at 
Wissahickon on September*t without him. 


The annual At Home of the Parkdale Cricket 
Club held at Exhibition Park last Saturday 
Was a very successful affair. A club match, 
Old Country vs. Canada, was played, which 
resulted in favor of the Canadian eleven bya 
small margin. A large number of members 
and their friends were present, and a very 


pleasant time was spent. 


The following are the batting and howling 
averages of the Garrison Cricket Club up to 


date 
BATTING AVERAGES. 
Not Total 
Innings. Outs. Runs, 
W. H. Cooper 8 2? Ist) 
Lieut. Marshall 5 a 73 
Pte. Cooper.. 13 a 142 
Pte. Tingman li 2 122 
Sergt. Cooper 7 1 52 
Corp. Male it a ily 
Pte. Welsh ” 1 67 
Pte. Warr 15 3 60 
Hosp.-Sergt. Lemon Lo 0 sO 
Pte. Hardwicke 13 1 oo 
Col.-Sergt. Galloway. 15 0 71 





BOWLING AVERAGES. 
Overs. M’dns. Runs. W'kts. Ave. 





Lieut. Marshall.. 61.4 30 68 23 | 
W. H. Cooper.... 8. 33 158 32 93 | 
Corp. Male 10.4 3) 327 38 8.60 
Pte. Welsh 45. 8 in l4 10. 





Durham and Harriston met at cricket in 
Durham on Tuesday and the home team won 
by an innings and 57 runs, thus atoning for 
Harriston’s victory earlier in the season. The 
visitors failed entirely to score off the bowling 
of Dr. McKenzie and J. T. Clark and =| 


retired in the first innings for 23 and in the 
second for 13, the Durham eleven scoring 83. 
To this total Dr. McKenzie was chief con- 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


@| League of at least six clubs could be formed 


This is rubbing it in with a vengeance. | 


somewhat faster than their opponents and dis- | 








| with the former club one point in the lead, and 
the decisive games will be played in August. I 
should think that a Georgian Bay Cricket 


next year on the foundation so well laid this 
season. 





Rain sadly interfered with the success of the | 
trip of the Germantown cricket team to Hali- 
fax, as only one of the three games that were | 
arranged was completed. The first match, 
against the Wanderers, was won by German- 
town; the second, with the Garrison eleven, 
was a draw much in favor of the home team; 
| and the third game, with an eleven chosen 
from the Garrison and Wanderers, was in favor 
of the visitors when rain put a stop to further | 
play. From a cricket point of view the trip | 
was therefore hardly a success, but I am 
|} assured that from a social point of view, 
thanks to the well known ability of the Hali- 
| gonians to entertain visitors, it was a complete 
triumph. yan 
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Nervous young ladies—and for that matter 
ladies who, if nervous, are not young—who are 
thinking of essaying the popular amusement 
| but are fearful of the initiatory stages, may 
perhaps derive comfort from the fact that a 
lady of my acquaintance, who had never been 
on a wheel before in her life, mastered the 
intricacies of the front end of a combination 
tandem in exactly thirty-five minutes, 





The bicycle gymkhana is the latest form of 





| hana is an Indian institution, and originally while we were making the trip. I located a 
consisted of an athletic HOSTER, with a few gold mine on ‘top of a hill, and it was full of 
| military features thrown in, such as tent-| sold. One night the whole top of that infernal 
pegging, tilting at the ring, and the like. The hill blew away, and when I found it a lot of 
| bicycle gymkhana is more a comic entertain- Spaniards had jumped the claim.” 

ment than a real test of strength sic! skill. It is ‘‘How’s the grocery business?” brusquely 
composed of such feats as bill-posting races, | a.jed a man who had come in a minute before, 


and such nonsensical things. In a bieycle | 4. though on the wings of a South American 
| gymkhana recently given in London, ladies} som, 
contested in many of the events, and some of “Runs a little one-horse grocery out here at 
them showed notable skill in such feats as Jumptown,” continued the newcomer. ‘‘ Never 
spearing a handkerchief from the ground and been out of Michigan in his life. Heavyweight 
carrying it on the point of a lance to the champion liar of the world.” : 
winning-post. One of the events was the 
“dressing” race, in which it is perhaps unneces- 
sary to state that only gentlemen participated. 
The competitors had to ride to a table, where 
they found packages containing costumes in | magistrate he had occasion to sentence a wo- 
| which they were to array themselves, and then | man for breach of the peace. Upon condition 
race back to the starting point. As all ofthe | that she should find two securities in ten 
costumes were of the female order, and not in | pounds each that she would keep the peace for 
modern fashion, much amusement was afforded | six months he consented to let her off. 
by the difticulty the racers encountered in dis- | ‘Thank you, my lord,” said she, moving to- 
covering how the garments should be adjusted. | ward the door. : 
They were very fantastically attired when they | ‘No, no,” said Lord Waterford, “you must 
started to ride back, and more than one of them | name your securities, that I may know whether 
came to grief through their skirts becoming | they are satisfactory.” 
entangled in their bicycle chains. “*Faith, and who would I name,” she an- 
THE UMPIRE. swered, “‘but yer lordship’s self? Yer good 
| enough for two.” 


The Dear Girl Again. 


**Confound the fish!” and I dipped my oars 
viciously. I had been rowing for hours, and, as 
e divinely pretty girl who sat opposite me , r : ; 
th : 7 Peres oe a PI 7 Louise—The Bishop looked rather cross, 
holding the trolling line solemnly averred, with | didn't he? Isabel—Well, no wonder; every 
many shakings of her shapely blonde head, | one of the bridesmaids had on bigger sleeves 
than he had. 





The Security Was Satisfactory. 








She—I wonder why they hung that picture. 
He—Perhaps they couldn't catch the artist. 


‘hadn't even had a bite.” 
‘“* Well, I'll row over to the Island and we'll 
have some luncheon, anyway. Take in your 


“Come, dear, kiss my cheek and make it 
up,” she said forgivingly. ‘I'll kiss it,” he 
answered, “but I don’t think it wants any 
more making up.” 7 


line.” 

She obeyed, and at the end of it was a nice 
four-pound pickerel that we had been “towing” 
around that blessed bay all morning. 

Bert LESLIE. 


“What are you crying for, child?” ‘ Archie 
hurt me.” ‘* How, pray?” ‘I was going to hit 
him, when he ducked his head and my fist went 
against the wall.” 





Friend—I see you have a broad hand of crape 
on your hat. For whom do you wear it? Mr. 
Shabby Genteel—On account of the mournful 
condition of the hat itself.— 7id Bits. 


The Newcomer Settled Him. 
Detroit Free Press. 

‘*T'm done with South America,” he declared | 
with an air of disgust as he looked at the other | . . ! ye I 
loungers in the hotel regaling parlor and sipped rare as ap ke cy pee pet pra Ape 
a glass of beer. ‘* Nature overdoes everything | ushed coal-oil instead. Won't it (hic) burn ? 
down there. Melon vines grow so fast that the ; Town Topics. 
melons are ruined by being dragged over the Adolphus—I wonder if Miss Sharpe is guying 
ground. Where the soil is most fertile the | me, or if she is really gone on me. Theodore— 
Why, what did she say? Adolphus—She said I 


natives have to go up in a balloon to pick i al thy hae Aa 
Nees een, (ae ; ; eat would always be fresh in her memory.— Boston 
grapes. Corn grows so tall that crows eat it Transcript. 


out of gun range, and the stalks have to be cut 


Mrs. Cumso—What have you done to the 


Lady in pony-cart (who has made several 

‘n with anax. The grass comes on so fast . : evere 
down with a £ re unsuccessful attempts to pass persevering 
that the farmers make hay every week, and | beginner occupying the whole road)—Unless 


there is enough fruit raised to supply the mar- | you soon fall off, sir, I'm afraid I shall miss my | 


: . “21 an » | 
kets of the world. A man can live there with- | ain.—Punch. 


*“And the name is to be?” asked the suave 
minister, as he approached the font with the 
: a - g yrecious armful of fat and flounces. ‘‘Augustus | 
looking for just that kind of a snap. / Philip Ferdinand Cordinton Chestertield Liv- | 
‘*T say you can, and have the best there is | ingston Snooks.” ‘ Dear, dear!” (Turning to 
But I wouldn't live there if they deeded | the sexton.) ‘‘A little more water, Mr. Perkins, 
if you please.”—London Answers. 


out turning a hand.” 
‘*T guess not,” grunted an old toper who was 


going. 
me the whole shooting match. There are more 
snakes there than there are leaves in Formosa, 
or wherever it is. They can run like a motor 
car and climb a tree like a cat.” 

‘*Ugh!” shuddered the toper. 

**And you people don’t have any storms up 
here. One of your cyclones wouldn't be a fresh 
breeze down there. I've seen a blow in Brazil 


“Talk about the misery of unattainable as- 
pirations,” mused the Fat Lady, who had some- 
thing of apenchant for philosophy ; “ you weren't 
here, I guess, when the Four-Legged Girl first | 
| got the bicycle craze.” No, the India-rubber 

Man had not been there at the time mentioned. 
| aware, he laughed hoarsely.—Detroit. Tri- 
UNE, 


{urnan iron Kettle inside out, 1'd just bought | ofteain lady satZup tll qwelve o'clock the 
a ticket for a place sixty miles away one even- | home. At last, weary and worn out with wait- 
ing, when I'll be durned if the wind didn’t pick | ing, she went to her bedroom to retire, and 
the little station up and land me right where I | ee Saienan husband paere fast asleep. 
wanted to go. It was done so quick that tke aaa aug aoe ee “a eee 
old clock didn't get through striking seven | speak to himffor a week. ; 





Willing to Compromise. 





She reproaches me for drinking, 
Urges me to give it up. 

Says I should reform and never 
Look upon the foaming cup. 

But I tell her that on only 

One condition will I stop— 

If she will throw away her bloomers, 


I will never touch a drop. BURROUGHS. 


CELOOECUERITIVOTIG HOLY: GATE GUARD, LNG VTE eine cl eR 


poo-and-s races, slow rides, sicé ides, : % ae 
egg-and-spoon races, slow rides, musical rides but the South American traveler had vanished | 


When Lord Waterford was acting as an Irish | 








Canada Abroad. 


[Dedicated to the Canadian Teetotal Anti-Prohibi- 
| tionists in the hope that they will stand me something 
| later on.] 

| For Saturday Night. 


HAT cheers the soul like honest wine 
| What makes the spirit blithe and 
| mellow ? 

What stirs to song this muse of mine 


And marks a mana right good tel- 
low? 


I asked these things the other night, 
My spirit spiritless and flexile . 

| From thoughts of home, myself a wight 

A poor, bedraggled, lonely exile. 


| For I was sad. I'd scanned the sheets 
| For news of Canada. No mention. 
I'd stopped pedestrians in the street, 
Proclaimed my peaceable intention, 
And asked ** Does Canada still live 
And blaze as Presbyter his one tree?’ 
But none an answer me could give, 
None knew at all of such a country. 


To cheer my heart I shaped my way 
Through rain to where a sign-board swinging 
| Proclaimed by night and eke by day 

In accents sweet as siren’s singing : 

“Here bideth bliss. Here in this hall 

There floweth nectar sweet as honey, 
| Food for the few, and drink for all.” 
Ah! 


I mused. The genius yet will come 
To bid my country’s Fame go flicker 
Abroad and up and down this rum 
Old world—why, e’en the world is liquor 
Some wondrous spirit blithely singing, 
Disclaiming place and pride and pelt ; 
Should Fate for long delay his bringing. 
Egad, I'll be the man myself! 


I reached the pub.t What!! Goodness!!! There 
Over Oppidan and boozed Arcadian, 
Upon the wall mine eye gan ware 
That glorious word * Canadian. 
“Can I believe my wits,” I call! 
My greasy hat I quickly doff it, 
Then flat upon my face I fall 
And cry * All Hail! All Hail!! the Prophet.” 


‘Hail! Here's the one has made the name 
Of Canada resound in Briton. 
I hail thee Chief! I shout thy fame! 
Thou'rt worth a golden throne to sit on. 
O may Tin this London pub 
Lift up mine eyes, no idle mocker !” 
I lift and read 
* Canadian Club 
Grand Whiskey made by 
Hiram Walker.” 


Yea, fame is Canada’s! Right on 
From Lands End ta the hoose o’ Johnnie, 
From brisk Bristol to bright Brighton, 
And criss-cross o'er the kingdom bonny, 
I bless my stars our land has been 
Made known so far across the ocean 
In this the reign of Vic. our Queen 
By Walkerville delirious lotion. 


Go hide your head, you men of drought! 
Go hide ye, every son and daughter. 
You have ne'er soaked the British lout 
And boomed our native land by water. 
Strong drink has made us known, and all 
Here when they turn a trifle frisky 
Fill up the glass and loudly baw! 
**Ho! here's to Canada and Whiskey.” 
London, England. J.B 
*Nota Bene: Those with money. (Even James W. 
Riley, who has jerked the Yankee language into 
curvature of the spine and intoxicated type past the 
borders of delirium tremens, has never to my know}- 
edge used the above particular idiocy.) 
tThe only difference between a British pub and a 
Canadian saloon or tavern is that the pub is closed 
during prohibited hours, 





The Dervish’s Prayer. 
The tyrant Yusef, crime and passion stained, 
Upon the throne of gracious Haroun reigned. 
Day after day, through busy Bagdad ran 
Dark rumor ripples,—how this ruthless man 
Goaded invention, so that he might see, 
With every sunrise, some new agony. 
Fear brooded o'er the city ; then there came 
Adown the breeze the murmur of a name, 
And smiles again lit lip and eye, as though 
The sun had pierced the midnight clouds of woe. 
The blessed dervish, he whose feet had traced 
The path to Mecca o'er the weary waste 
Devout each year for years a rounded score, 
Was seen to pass along the streets once more. 
* His prayers will save,” the happy people cried, 
“For ear to him hath Allah ne’er denied.” 


Scarce had the echo of their triumph slept, 

When on their hope base Yusef's minions swept, 

And bore him swift to be the tyrant’s sport 

Whcre high he sat, amid his cringing court. 

“Slave,” said the monarch, with a brutal stare, 

“ Lift me to Ailah straight a goodly prayer, 

Since it is noised through Bagdad broad that he 

Will grant whatever may be asked of thee.” 

Thrice bowed the dervish Mecca-ward, the while 

Around the throng ran changing sneer and smile ; 

Then rang his voice, as piercing as a fife 

Above the clangorous din of battle strife, 

“IT pray thee, Allah, take thou Yusef's life!” 

A form fell forward, writhing on the stone ; 

No more a tyrant ruled on Haroun’s throne. 
CLINTON SCOLLARD. 





Sweet Seventeen (to her partner)—So sorry I 
trod on your toe, Mr. Briggs. Briggs (exces- 
sively polite)}—Not at all. Not at all, I assure 
you! Pardon me for having a toe. 
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SOOO SSSOSESHRS HHSHOHOHOOOOOOD 


3 » A PUT UP GAME. » ; 


3 THE STORY OF A LACROSSE MATCH. 
SPOOSSHSSSSOSHS OSHS OHOS OOOOOOOOD 


bh HE other team’s 
just in,andthey 
look like dan- 
dies!” cried my 
juvenile brother, 
bursting into the 
; dining-room flush- 
w aN ed and winded, and 
ey sitting down with 
ieee + Y. eeile an great deal of un- 
necessary commo- 

tion at the table where we were all at lunch. 

The eyes of our fair young guest sparkled, 
and she became suddenly more animated than 
usual, I saw that my brother Jack, who 
imagined himself hopelessly in love with her, 
had observed Miss Hazel Brown's cheeks flush 
at my young brother's reference to the “ other 
team.” Then I remembered that Miss Hazel 
Brown and the visitors who were to do battle 
with our city’s best team that afternoon, came 
from the same place—Russelltown. 

“Of course you'll cheer for the Russelltown 
team,” I said to her. 

‘* Not if she sits with our crowd!” chirped the 
irrepressible younger brother. ‘‘She won't get a 
chance there!” 

‘** You know it’s quite a family matter with 
us,” put in my mother. “Jack is one of the 
players.” And my mother smiled proudly 
toward Jack. ‘If Ido say it myself, Johnnie 
is the best inside home man playing lacrosse in 
Canada to-day.” 








“T’m really quite anxious to see Mr. Carter | 


play, I've heard so much about him,” said 
Jack's latest divinity, looking interestedly at 
that good-looking young fellow until his brown 
face flushed before the gaze of those large dark 
eyes. ‘“ But I'm afraid he'll have to play very 
well indeed if the Russelltown team is to be 
beaten.” And Miss Hazel Brown laughed in a 
manner that indicated she had not the faintest 
idea that the lacrosse men from her native 
town could possibly be defeated by our players. 

**T don’t think you people in Eastern Ontario 
and Montreal have an idea that we can play 
lacrosse up here a little bit!" said my father 
with some spirit. He is quite an enthusiast 
and as great a lover, at fifty, of good amateur 
sport as he ever was. 

Miss Hazel Brown laughed again. 
you've labored under difficulties,” she said. 
‘But really, you can’t mean it if you say you 
think your clubs can play lacrosse with our 


“T know 


Fastern clubs.” 

* We are trying to make and keep the game 
what it once was and should be—amateur,” 
retorted my father, who is an old college man. 
** And perhaps it is possible that you may get a 
surprise this afternoon.” At which Miss Hazel 
Jaughed again. 

Jack meantime had been toying with his 
dessert-knife. *‘‘ Isn't there some personal con- 
sideration, Miss Hazel, that makes you take 
deep interest in your 
** Because, as a rule, 


such an apparently 
team?” he said at last. 
young ladies don’t take a sufficiently great in- 
terest in sports to talk about them in such a 
spirited way.” 

*T daresay Hazel feels just the same way 
about the Russelltown team as I would feel 
about our team if the case were reversed and I 
happened to be visiting in Russelltown at the 
time of a match,” said my sister. 

* But Miss Brown hasn't a brother on the 
Russelltowns,” put in the young brother 
astutely. 

Miss Brown turned and looked at the young- 
ster with an apparently new interest. ** Now, 
how do you know I haven't a brother on the 
Russelltowns ?” she said, smiling. 

The youngster dropped his fork. *‘ But he 
isn’t your brother, is he?” he exclaimed. 
* There’s a Brown on their team, you know,” 
he said in an explanatory way to the table. 

Why, you never told me!” cried my sister. 
‘Is he really your brother, Hazel?” 

“Why, of course he is!” said Hazel serenely. 

‘So that accounts—— began Jack, his 
thoughtful face brightening. 

*We must have him up!” exclaimed my 
mother. ‘* You should have told me, Hazel! 
Js he at the hotel?” 

*Oh, don’t bother about him!” 
‘He's the shyest boy in the world! 
You remember 


cried Miss 
Hazel. 
He wouldn't think of coming! 

Fred, Muriel. Oh, no, I forgot! 
on a fishing trip or something the time you 
were staying with me. Don’t you bother your 
head about Fred,Mrs.Carter; though it’s awfully 
It's only one in a hundred that 
Indeed, I dare say he’s quite for- 
And then, they all go 


He was away 


good of you. 
ru see him. 
gotten that I am here. 

hack to-night, you know.” 

It was about an hour later that I found Jack 
on the veranda walking up and down, I was 
surprised, because it was half-past two, and I 
thought he had gone down to the grounds. 

** Look here, have you forgotten that you are 
to play lacrosse this afternoon?” I said. I am 
one of those people who hate leaving every- 
thing until the last moment, and it sets my 


nerves on edge to see anyone else tamper with | 


time in that way. 

‘There's lots of time,” he answered, pulling 
at his dark mustache. For a chap of twenty- 
two Jack has really a very respectable mus- 
tache, 
variety ; and when Jack is going for the ball, 
this mustache and his dark wavy hair—for 
Jack never wears a cap on the field—in addi- 
tion to his bronzed good-looking features, cut 
quite a figure with the girls upon the grand 
stand. 


“The game doesn’t start until three-thirty,” | 
‘By the way, where are the | 


he went on. 
girls?” 
“Oh, that’s what's the matter, is it?” I 
replied. ‘‘ Well, here’s the one you want, 
probably.” 
ing pretty and charming in black and pink, and 


a large black leghorn hat covered with red | 


roses, walked slowly out upon the veranda, 
pulling on her gloves, as I spoke. 

‘What, not gone yet? You're a tardy 
player!” she said, as I walked out of earshot. 
I got the rest of the conversation from Jack 
some days afterward in order that I might 
write this story. 

**T have plenty of time,” he said. ‘I wanted 
to speak to you,” he added nervously. 


| 
It is of the black and crispily curly | 


Miss Hazel Brown, looking exceed- | 


‘To me?” said the beauty, with well affected 
surprise. ‘‘ About what? Not Miss Moore, I 
suppose.” 

Jack stared at her. ‘‘I suppose Muriel has 
been telling you all about that,” he grumbled. 

‘Oh, well. one must hear about such things, 
you know! Is it really very bad?” 

‘*There is nothing between Miss Moore and 
myself now,” said Jack. The truth is, there 
was something between Miss Moore and Jack 
just then, and that something was Miss Hazel 
Brown's witchery. Jack had not treated Nellie 
Moore very well, and the quarrel over Hazel 
Brown had really been his own fault. But 
when a man forgets his allegiance to a charm- 
ing and really true girl, worth loving, you can’t 
have much sympathy for him, even if he is a 
gzood sort of chap like Jack. 

**Then I have been misinformed,” said Miss 
Hazel airily. ‘I understood there was a great 
deal between you.” 

“You know very well for whom I care!” 
blurted Jack. ‘And you have known all along, 
only you pretend not to see! There’s someone 
else, of course 7 

**Don't be absurd!” 

“Very well. I wanted to ask you if you 
would really care if the Russelltowns were 
beaten this afternoon.” 

“What a question! 
sare.” 

“Would it be on account of your brother?” 
Jack was eyeing her ingenuous face narrowly. 

““My brother? Oh, well, of course I know 
he would feel terribly cut up; because, vou 
know, they haven't been beaten this year. But 
I should be sorry for our forn’s sake. I've an 
awful lot of local pride, you know.” 

“Isn't it because of some other player?” 
pursued Jack doggedly. 

‘* There you go again!” 

‘**T thought it was; now I know.” 

** You are very silly, Jack.” 

This was the first time she had called him 
“Jack.” It thrilled him, and she knew it. 

“It was because I thought you might really 
care if we beat your team that I asked you; 
and I wanted you to understand that I would 
not willingly contribute to anything that would 
cause you disappointment. Our team is going 
to beat yours, and I have to play. But I am 
going to try to get out of it, because I have 
no heart really to play. I know all your sym- 
pathies will be for someone else. 
will be a very bard one, and there will be no 
good feeling to spare; but if I could know that 
your sympathies were for me, I believe I could 
play the game of my life.” 

“It is very good of you to feel that way, and 
I really appreciate it. But I am sure you are 
over-confident. You will not have a ghost of a 
show to beat our Russelltown boys.” 

Then Jack grew bold. “If we win, will you 
promise me one thing?” 

‘What is it?” 

* You know without asking—the only thing 
I would ask you, since last night.” 

‘You were not serious then, surely! Why, 
we have known each other sucha short time! I 
have been here scarcely a week. And it is not 
a week since Miss Moore 

*“T was perfectly serious. 
we will win, as you will see, through my own 
individual exertions more than those of any 
other player. Will you promise, Hazel?” 

“The stake is a very large one,” she said, 





Why, of course I'd 


The game 


Now, if we win, 


musing. 

“Yet you say we haven't a ghost of a chance.” 

“That is one way of looking at it. You 
might win, and then I would have to keep my 
promise.” 

** Would it be so very hard?” 

“Well, I like you, Jack, but I don’t really 
care for you—yet.” 

** But vou will.” 

‘You are very confident about everything. 
Now, ['ll tell you what Tll do. If your team 
can win without you I'll think of you as much 
as I can for the next three weeks, and if at the 
end of that time I really care for you, I'll say- 
yes.” 

‘But they can’t win without me!” said Jack 
despairingly. 

* Well, if the other eleven are as confident 
about themselves as youare about your abilities 
they ought to win!” retorted Miss Hazel. 
**So you should think your chances pretty 
good.” And with all her confidence in the 
abilities of the Russelltown fellows to win as 
they pleased—and they certainly had a splendid 
and enviable record—-Miss Hazel wouldn't 
agree to Jack's proposal. 

It was a quarter to three, so he had relue- 
tantly to leave her. He was in a dilemma, 
because he knew the team would consider it 
nothing short of rank treason if he asked to be 
let off. In fact, the team relied upon Jack to 
do most of the scoring; 
at that time a beautiful game. But for the 
time being he had lost his head and thought 
more of Miss Hazel Brown's eyes than of his 
team’s honor and chances for the champion- 


and Jack was playing 


ship. He was between two fires; because the 
| knowledge that he would be the cynosure of 
thousands of eyes elated him, and the thought 
that if he chose to exert himself he could prob- 
ably play the greatest game of any man on the 
field awoke the old tires of athletic enthusiasm 
in his veins. 

*T wonder what the deuce I'm to do?” he 
muttered as he sped on a crowded car toward 
| the grounds. Suddenly a certain business sign 
caught his eye, and the next instant an idea—a 
| really original idea—flashed through his brain. 
| He laughed and chuckled to himself at it for 


| and signaled to the conductor to let him off; 


| knew him better than they knew Oliver 
| Mowat, wondered what the dickens Jack 
Carter, with only half-an-hour between himself 
| and the game, was taking things so leisurely 
for. 

It was three-thirty when our little party 
arrived. Reserved seats are a wonderful con- 
venience. But the game was not beginning. 
The Russelltown men were on the field, tobying 
the ball about, and a very likely lot of fellows 


| the critical eye, appeared to be out of training. 
| A few of the officials of our club were on the 
green also, talking excitedly with their heads 
together, and altogether there was a general 
appearance of ‘‘ something wrong somewhere,” 
though no one had as yet begun to grow im- 
patient. Perhaps it was the old trouble of a 





they appeared to be; though some of them, to | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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Visitor—I think Johnny takes after his father. 


Johnny's Ma 





late-arriving referee. however, 
some young sports behind us began to talk. 
They had just arrived and taken their seats. 
** Did you hear the news—the very latest?” 
“Farrer going to be made High Commis- 


Presently, 


sioner?” 

‘Worse than that. They say Jack Carter 
isn’t going to play to-day.” 

“WHat?” 

* That's what [heard in the dressing-room 
ten minutes ago. He hadn't arrived then and 
they had no news of him.” 

**T was on the car half way out of town with 
him,” said another, ‘and he suddenly got off 
as if he had forgotten how to play.” 

* Well, if Jack isn’t playing that settles owr 
money!” groaned a fourth. ‘*But I won't 
believe it until I see the team on the field. 
Jack must have been taken suddenly ill, if 
there’s anything wrong: that’s all.” 

* There they are, coming out now!” cried the 
one who had seen Jack on the car. And a roar 
of strong voices from the bleachers went up, 
and a cheer and much clapping of hands was 
heard from end to end of the long stand, while 
pretty girls waved their hands and grew tre- 
mendously excited. Miss Hazel Brown sat un- 
moved, her pretty gloved hands in herlap. Her 
face had been quite serious since that short 
conversation about Jack had begun. Sure 
enough, our boys in their flaming jerseys were 
coming out of the club-house on the other side 
of the field and sauntering toward the center 
of the green as leisurely as if there were no end 
of minutes to spare. Then the referee’s whistle 
blew sharp and shrilly, and the players with 
their captains and the umpires gathered more 
quickly to the point of ultimate radiation. 

There was a groan behind us. ‘Jack's not 
in it!” said one of the boys. ** Farewell to my 


hard-earned |” 

It was true: Jack was not on the field. Even 
at that distance Jack’s handsome dark face 
would have been quite familiar to my eyes. 
The young brother's face was a map of disap- 
pointment, for Jack was. of course, his particu- 
lar hero. 

**Now, the next question is,” I said, bracing 
up, “who are they playing in Jack’s shoes?” 
The referee had completed his few remarks 
and the players were stringing out toward the 
goals. Our captain had won the toss—a good 
omen—and our team would play the first 
game with the sun at the back of their goal. 

‘Who have they got playing inside home?” 

“It's anew man, by George! I thought they 
would move in Graham; but I see Graham's 
playing in his old place.” 

“Who és that new man?” 

We were all staring at the unknown, who 
had taken his place at inside home and was 
leaning carelessly upon his stick while the 
center men knelt to face. 

**He’s not a junior as far as I know. I don't 
think Lever saw him before. Well, there they 
go!” And the game was on. 

Very ragged it was to begin with, but that 
Was due to the nervous tension to which every 
player seemed to have been wrought up. But 
by and by matters settled down. The players 
steadied themselves, and then a great battle of 
science and speed and endurance began. Cheer 
after cheer went up from the stand, and roar 
after roar from the bleachers, as it was seen 
that our men were playing a beautiful game of 
lacrosse, fast and clean and almost perfect. 
The defence of the visitors was, however, very 
strong and it seemed impossible to get the ball 
past their apparently invincible point, a tall 
fellow who was playing a phenomenal game. 
Jack’s “substitute,” the mysterious unknown 
whom nobody seemed to know, was not dis- 
tinguishing himself; but the match was very 
young, and he might possibly improve as the 
game went on. Presently, however, we saw 
that Graham had been moved back to inside 


| home and that the substitute had gone out a 


the next block. Then he grew suddenly serious | 





point ortwo. But shortly after this move the 
Russelltown men scored. 
And then how the Russelltown contingent 


arose in the might of their elation and cheered. 


| while a dozen young fellows on the car, who | Miss Hazel Brown, who on the whole had been 


rather quiet for an enthusiast, clapped her 
hands and waved her handkerchief. The boys 
behind us were very moody. 

“We haven't a show!” they said despond- 
ently. “If Jack Carter was there now, things 
would be different.” 

**Would your brother have made such a dif- 
ference?” said Miss Hazel Brown to me, and 
there was a mischievous smile about her pretty 
face. 

‘Bother him!” [said. ‘*I don’t want to dis- 
cuss him. I can’t make out at all why he isn’t 
playing. He was well enough at noon. Did 
you say anything to him to scare him? He 
looked troubled, now I think of it, when I left 
him talking to you on the veranda,” 

Miss Hazel Brown raised her brows. ‘I? 
What could [say that would affect his play- | 


| brother ! 
| not much of a compliment to put such a poor 


| the worst of it. 


No, he don’t, for there’s nothing left. 





playing?” To which I could say nothing. 

‘You haven't pointed out your brother to me 
yet,” ITremarked. ‘‘ What position is he play- 
ing?” 

** Defence field,” she said coolly, and stopping 
a little yawn with her shapely tingers. 

“T thought he was that big star fellow play- 


ing point,” I said carelessly. ‘‘ You seemed to 


| pay particular attention to him.” 


She didn’t redden, not even a little bit. 
“That is Harry Wyld, I think. One couldn't 


help watching his play. He is the great playei 


| of Russelltown, and is easily the best player on 


the field to-day.” 

‘IT wish Jack was playing,” I answered. 
** Your great point would have his hands full, 
I think.” 

Miss Hazel Brown laughed ironically, and I 
had to imagine that I was perfectly cool. 

‘I'm sorry, too,” she said, ,‘‘after all I heard 
of him. But, after all, it’s just as well: you 
would feel very bad to see your idol broken.” 
And she laughed again. I felt that I would 
give my month's cheque to see Jack walk out 
for the next game. 

‘“*How about your own idol?” I retorted. 

‘A stonewall!” she said with enthusiasm, 
and her eyes sparkled. ‘* Your brother may be 
very good, but he couldn't play with Harry 
Wyld. But I wonder what happened to your 
Don't you feelalarmed at all? It was 


player in his place. Who is the substitute?” 
‘I don’t know,” I answered, and relapsed 
into silence, allowing my sister to do the chat 
ting. 
But when the second game began a change 
Jack’s ** substitute” was back at inside 
I borrowed a pair of opera glasses and 


set in. 
home. 
had a squint at him through them. He ap- 
peared to be about Jack’s weight, though he 
was rounded in the shoulders while Jack was 
noticeable when on the field for his flat back 
and prominent chest. This substitute, as I will 
call him, was a pale, smooth-faced fellow, and 
wore his white large-peaked cap tight down on 
his head, reminding me as I gazed at his feat- 
ures of a certain well Known jockey. Then, as 
I looked, it dawned on me that I had seen that 
face before; and suddenly with an exclamation 
I brought the glasses down and sat staring 
open-mouthed at the field. 

The others had not noticed my excitement, 
being intent on watching the game, which was 
now getting very fast and keen. So I handed 
the glasses back to my acquaintance, and sat 
with my eyes fastened upon the Substitute. 

And now the ball goes to the fence behind 
the enemy's posts, and the Substitute is after 
it like a flash. So, too, is the Russelltown 
goal-keeper and one other — the big point. 





There is a scrimmage, and then lo and behold! | 


out comes our unknown with the ball on his 
stick, and the big point strikes his own upon 
the ground in a rage. The goal-keeper has 
flown back to his post, or rather, posts. 

And now, at a wave of the unknown’s hand, 
Graham has run out from his cover and the 
ball is passed to him. And then, before the 
star point of Russelltown can rush in, as pretty 
apiece of passing as could be imagined has 
taken place, and the Substitute, straight before 
the goal, shoots hard and true, and the little 
black rubber ball flies past the goal-keeper and 
the umpire’s hand goes up. We have scored a 
game, and matters are even. 

And what cheering, and waving, and shout 
ing there is! I stand up and wave my hat, 
and look around proudly at the boys. 

‘By George! one would think that Jack had 
scored that game!” says one of them, as I sub- 
side into my seat. But I say nothing, except 
to remark to Miss Hazel Brown: 

‘““And what do you think of our Substitute 
now? Your big star point didn’t cut much ice 
that time, did he?” 

“Just wait!” is all she says. But I can see 
she is piqued ; and we sit in silence until the 
third game opens. 

So the Substitute has really come out of his 
shell at last! Partizan as I am, I have to admit 
that Jack never played so well as this fellow is 
playing now. Miss Hazel Brown taps her 
dainty toe in impatience and bites her small 
nether lip as she sees her idol, Harry Wyld, 
the big point, fooled and foiled by that mysteri- 
ous Substitute of my brother Jack's. Indeed, 
the match, from the spectator's standpoint, has 
tapered down to a contest of speed and skill 
and generalship between these two players; 
but the big Russelltown point has invariably 
Time and again the two men 
go for the ball, and on each occasion our man 
emerges from the scrimmage with it. And 
were it not for the magnificent playing of the 
Russelltown goal-keeper the score would by 


| this time have placed the match beyond all 


doubt. But the third game goes to Russell- 
town, and the Russelltown people cheer accord- 
ingly. Miss Hazel Brown, mimicking me, 





stands up and waves her dainty ‘kerchief. 
“It’s my turn now!” she says, sitting down : 


| and she says it with just a spice of viciousness. 


Then the fourth game is scored by Graham 
of “ours,” and we have our turn at making a 
noise. The score is even now, two all, with 
seven minutes to play when the rest has been 
taken. Miss Hazel Brown is plainly excited. 

* They should call it a draw!” she says, pull- 
ing at her gloves. 

“That is what your players are trying to 
have done,” I remark, as I notice the little 
crowd of excited men in jerseys and officials at 
the other side of the field. The Russelltown 
men apparently scent defeat. But the referee 
is not from Russelltown, and orders the 
game on. 

Scarcely has it started, however, when there 
is a shout, and everyone is standing up. ‘Put 
him off!” shout some, and ‘‘Shame!” call out 
others. One of our men is sprawled upon the 
field, and a small boy with a very large bucket 
of water is staggering across the green, and a 
fat gentleman of the medical fraternity is 
hurrying toward the group as fast as his wind 
will allow. 

Three rows below, a pretty, pale face turns 
and looks toward us anxiously. It is Nellie 
Moore. She catches my sister's eye, and then 
my sister squeezes past to the narrow aisle and 
the two girls leave the stand together. Mean- 
time, the injured player is being helped to- 
ward the dressing-room on the farther side of 
the field, escorted by several sympathizing 
players, one or two officials, the doctor, and the 
small boy who toils along in the rear with his 
large bucket, quite forgetful of the fact that 
there is plenty of water at the club-house. 

‘““What did he do, cross-check him, or hit 
him, or what?” says one of the boys behind us: 
and Miss Hazel Brown turns and almost glares 
at the speaker. 

**He swung his stick ; without malicious in- 
tent, of course,” says another. ‘‘He was mad 
because the Unknown took the ball away from 
him.” 

‘He ought to be put off; but-of course the 
referee didn't see it,” grumbles another. It is 
plain that, whatever happened, the big point of 
Russelltown has been guilty of unfair play, if 
not worse, and that the Substitute has been 
badly hurt. Just then I catch sight of tw 
feminine figures, which I recognize as those of 
my sister and Nellie Moore, going into the club 





house. So we sit and wait, and wonde1 


big point will be ruled off for the remai 





the game. 

‘Well, here they come at last!” cries some- 
one, and as the players resume their places we 
see that the ball is to be faced at the point 
where the Substitute was hurt, between that 


We see that the Ur 


known’'s head has been bandaged. 


player and the big point. 


**He should have been put off!" grumble the 
boys behind. 

**Now, Harry!” I hear Miss Hazel Brown 
say, as, leaning forward with her hands clasped. 
she watches breathlessly the referee place the 
ball between the two sticks. The ball goes t« 
Russelltown at the face, and then away it flies 
to the other end. 
the Substitute and the star Russelltown point 
are after it toward the corner. Five minutes t 


Back it comes, though, and 


play. 

“Harry! Harry!” 
standing up. 

**Now, old boy!” I shout, standing up, too: 
and then out comes our unrivaled Unknown 
with the ball. There is a roar from the bleachers 


cries Miss Hazel Brown. 


as he runs toward the poles. 
What does he intend to do 

with it bodily? No; for now our home have 

danced back from their covers, and the Substi 


Our man who catch 


push through 


tute passes like a flash. es 
has not time to shoot, for two are upon him, 
and he passes back to the Substitute. Now 
the ever-watchful Graham has it and darts t 

ward the poles : but his chance is not good, the 
big point is at him like a tiger, and again the 
Substitute, now only twenty feet from the 
poles, has the bit of rubber. Now he is going 
to shoot, and **GAME!” roars someone. But 
no; he has run nearer the goal and the big 
point tries to check him. But the Substitute 


is under the big fellow’s stick in a twinkling. 


Graham rushes in and checks the goal-keeper. 
and the Substitute shoots. Then he throws 
his stick in the air, for the umpire’s hand has 
gone up and the match is ours. 

Miss Hazel Brown has very little to say as 


we leave the grand stand ,and move along 


slowly with the genial throng toward the gat 

Owing to the crush it is some minutes befor 
we reach that exit, and presently we hear the 
voice of someone who has been ppare \ 


hurrying after us. 
* Well, Hazel,” says a tall 


nize the Russelltown point, * 


fellow, and I recog 
‘your sympathies 
will now be in order. Too bad, you know, but 
we did our best.” 

‘Don't talk lacrosse to me!” she says, almost 
snappily. ‘* Yow shouldn't say a word, I should 
think.” 
that she won't introduce him; and he is s 
taken back that he stares at her for 1 moment 
and then raises his hat and walks off. 

* Well, that brother of yours is a wonder, 


She is so chagrined and out of temper 


says an acquaintance to me amoment later. 
* Yes, one of those wonders one doesn't set 


I hear Miss Hazel remark half-aloud; and | 


| repeat what she says to my acquaintance 


“What! Do you mean to say you didn't 


| recognize him?” he exclaims. 





‘Recognize him?) What do you mean ;” 

“Why, Jack, of course. That was Jack who 
was playing.” And Miss Hazel turns slowly to 
stare. ‘‘Of course I had the advantage of you, 
because IL Anew. Iwas ina barber-shop, about 
three, when he came in and said he wanted his 
mustache shaved off. He asked me to say no 
thing about it; but of course I thought yow, 
being his brother, would catch on, though I 


|} admit it makes a wonderful change, and no 
| one would ever have known him on the field. 


Ah, there he is now !" 

We looked up, and sure enough, there was 
Jack, alias The Substitute, bowling by in a cab 
with Nellie Moore and her mother. As he saw 
us and raised his hat, he looked perfectly 
happy; and to do her full justice, Hazel gave 
him a charming smile. JEREMY CLAY. 

sheila peecibaosiioiidia 


Mr. Samuel Matthewson Scott, a Canadian, 
has written what is spoken of as a remarkable 
novel for the July number of the Yellow Book, 
entitled La Gova: a Passion of the Peruvian 
Desert. 
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_Rich. and Ont, Nav. Co, 
_RUNMER TRIPS Saguenay, P. E. Island, 
Sydney, Halifax, St. John’s, Nfld., Boston. New York, 
Detroit, Cleveland, Mackinac, and all resorts reached 
by steamers. Tours in all Directions. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge street, Toronto 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYDSS. CO. 


New York, Cherbourg, Southampton (London, Havre, 
Paris) and Bremen. 


STEAMSHIP SALLINGS, 


Saale....Aug.8 Aller... Aug. 22 \ 10 
Havel .. Aug 11 \0) a.M, Spree.. Aug. 25 aM. 
Trave..Aug. is! Lahn... .Sept. | 

New York, Gibraltar, Naples. Genoa 
Werra. Aug. 8) 10 Ems.. Aug. 2 10 
Fulda. . Aug. 2 fam. K.Wm.I1.,Sept.12/ a.m. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge street, Toronto 


International Navigation Co.’s Lines 


AMERICAN LINE 


NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Paris) 


Paris Aug. 5 Paris. . Aug. 26 
St. Louis Aug. 12 | 10 New York, Aug. 29 | 10 
St. Paul...Aug. 19! A.M. | St. Louis....Sept. 2.) 4M. 


RED. SI ANTWERP 5 
FRIESLAND. Wednesday, August 5, noon 
KENSINGTON Wednesday, August 12, noon 
WESTERNLAND. Wednesday, August 19, noon 

International Navigation Company — 
Pier Lf, North River. Oftice, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
BARLOW OUMBHRLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge Sirect, Toronto 





INLAND NAVIGATION, 


Quebec Steamship Company 
RIVER AND GULF OF ST. LAWRENCE 


The Iron Twin-screw Steamer CAMPANA, with all 
modern improvements, is intended to leave Montreal 





at 2 p.m. Mondays; August 17th, 3lst; September 
ith for Pictou, N.S.. calling at Quebec, Gaspe, 
Perce, Summerside and Ch ttetown, P. E. I. 
Through connection to Halifay, N. 5.. St. John, N. B., 
Boston and New York. 


For folders, tickets and berths apply to 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge St., Toronto 
A. AHERN, Secretary, Quebec. 





Anecdotal. 


was 





Whistler, the artist, standing bare- 
headed in a London hatter’s one day, when a 
fop mistaking him fora salesman, walked up to 
lim and said, ‘Demme, this hat don’t fit.” 
Whistler surveyed the youth in silence a mo- 
ment and then remarked, ** Demme, no, nor 


vour coat either.” 


Dr. J.’s little boy, four years old, had never 
seen a funeral procession, for they are of rare 
ceurrence in the quiet side street where the 
loctor lives. Lately, however, one of the doc- 
tor’s patients died, and there was a burial from 


the street. As the procession moved along, the 


ittle boy came running to his father, and, 
pointing to the hearse,asked: *‘*O, papa, what 
s that? * That. my child,” said the doctor, 
with a deep sigh, *“‘is an erroneous diagnosis!” 


Upon a certain occasion during his senatorial 
career, Daniel Webster had been getting the 
best of a Southern Senator ina discussion, when 
his opponent. arising, went to the window and 
looking out remarked: ‘Tsay, Webster, come 
here a moment. A number of your constituents 
ire passing.” Mr. Webster obeyed the summons, 
ind seeing a drove of mules headed in a south- 
erly direction, ** Ah, yes,” be replied promptly: 
T understand. They are going south to teach 


school.” 


A certain eminent physician went toa concert 
it his wife's earnest request, though he has no 


in music. He was 





knowled or interest 
rather listless until one of the singers, a lady, 
‘ose and began to sing for the first time. Then 
wightened up. ** Who is alto?” he 
exclaimed his wife. ‘ That 
her 


that 


sn’t an alto—she'’s a high ind 
*Hum!” said the doctor. 
hv? Do vou like her voice?” ‘Can't 


of the finest 


soprano, 


is Jones.” 
say 


1 for her voice. but she has one 





ises that I ever encountered !~ 


Counsellor Grady, in a late trial Ireland, 


said he recollected to have heard of a relentless 





ud he was known by the name of ‘*The 
Hanging Judge,” and was never seen to shed a 
tear but once, and that was during the repre- 
sentation of The Beggar's Opera, when Mac 
ith 2 i reprieve. It was the same judge, 
elieve, between whom and Mr. Curran the 
ving us of wit took pla table. 
Pr Mr. Currar said the judge, “is that 
ing beef beside you? If it is, I will try it. 
If 1 ft! rd replied Mr. Curran, 
sure to be Ing 
\ ite Re jican convention at St. Louis 
E. Stead approached a prominent colored 
wate from Mississippi to learn the Presi- 
itial preferences of the cotton states. ‘* You 
wed delegates are all solid for Meck nley ?° 
nterrogated, ‘No, sah,” corrected the 
ved politician, ‘dat un not de truf.” 
Why.” exclaimed Stead, “I had not heard of 
litference of opinion among you. Whom are 
u for? Well, sah,” exclaimed the Missis- 
sippi man of color, ** some of us is fo" McKinley, 
-ome of is fo’ Reed, some of us is fo’ Allison, 
in’ some of us is fo’ sale. 
\ minister in Columbus, Ohio, says that wo- 
men have more nerve than men as a rule. 
lis, he says, is especially the case when it 
mes to marrying. Some time since he was 
illed to marry a young couple in what might 
»2 called the aristocratic circle. The young 


man was very much excited, but was trying to 
vat on a bold face for the emergency. To show 
that he was not frightened in the least he con 


cluded to ask the minister if it was customary 


to kiss the bride. After stuttering for some 
time he finally broke out: ‘“‘Is cussing kisto 
mary?” The minister kindly informed him 


that it was not under the circumstances, and 
the young man was led to the altar like a lamb, 
General Tracy, ex-Secretary of the United 
States Navy, isa very able and versatile man. 
In addition to his capacity as a statesman he is 
also an enthusiastic farmer, and earned 
bucolic celebrity as a breeder of fine cattle and 
pigs. In Oswego one day he met a lawyer 
friend, accompanying a farmer 
adjoined his own. Both saluted, and the far 
mer said to the lawyer, ‘‘ Why, how do you 
know 


has 


whose place 


happen to know him?” “Of course I 
men at the New 
the agr 


him: he is one of the ablest 


York Bar.” ‘* Nonsense,” returned 


culturist, “‘ you've got him mixed up with some- 
There 


isn’t a man within forty miles but what has | 


one else. He's the best man we have. 


heard of Tracy’s hogs, and Tracy's prize York- 
shires are out of sight.” 





Between You and Me. 





URING my travels I met two editors; 
one was sober and the other wasn't. 
Both of them tried to be nice to me, 


and perhaps I am ungrateful to the 
To the one | 


one who didn't succeed. 
who sent a carriage for me, and 
gave me the friendship of his charming wife, 
the joy of his bonny children and a welcome 


to his pretty home, apple blossoms garlanding 


it, and the mild tang of the sea sweetening its 
atmosphere, I salaam in gratitude from hence- 
forth. No matter that it rained, we had the 
brightuess of a lovely home-life about us, and 
the drive back in the evening, when a wee 
girlie guided a wilful pony and our course was 
devious to distraction, not to mention ditches, 
closed one of those full, peaceful, quiet, restful 
days which are what one needs more than any 
ot her thing. I wish I were an editor in Summer- 


side, sometimes. 


The other editor treed me after tea, in a hotel 
where I spent a few hours waiting for connec- 
He came suddenly into the drawing- 
“Say, what 


tions. 
room and thus accosted 
evening do you appear?” [had been confronted 
with him earlier, at his request, but decided to 
discontinue the acquaintance. ‘I don’t under- 
stand you,” was rather freezingly answered. 
He looked very much puzzled. ‘* Ain’t you a 
lady from the company billed for Saturday 
Again I didn't understand. 
‘Well, I don-no,” he said meditatively. “I 
guess I must have got mixed up here. I 
apologize, and hope you don't bear any grudge. 
Say, are you the lady from Toronto? What 
you want in the paper about yourself, just 
; It'll go in as you send it: sure! 


me: 


night ?” he asked. 


write down. 
Say, if you write anything about this place 


send me a paper and [il quote it all, see? Give | 


you a column if you like! Well, I suppose you 
are offended, and I know I've had too much 
bad beer. Election time one can't help it.” 
And with several backward looks he left me 
feeling rather sorry for him. Presently he 
came back, but fortunately some friends had 
come in, and beyond a very dirty card and an 
enquiry whether we did not mostly make up 
our paper with boiler-plate, which sarcasm 
missed fire, as I didn’t understand it at the 
time, I saw no more of my _ beer-drinking 
editor: as for his card, I have just torn it up. 
How exceedingly dirty it is! 

I wonder how many of my cycling friends 

Not a 
the sort 


in a wind storm. 
real tornado, 
uproots the festive 
you off your wheel. 
It is curious to get a slap from a 
wind-storm, and sit down in the = dust. 
The other day the hero and I started for a run 
The hero is 


caught 

but a 

trees, 
blows 


been 
capful, 

that breaks 

circus tent and 


have 
paltry 


of twenty miles into the country. 
a tall, quiet, pompadour-haired Nova Scotian, 
whom we dubbed as above for chasing a run- 
away team on his bicycle and managing to get 
hold of the reins and quiet them down. The 
lady and the babies who were most intimately 
interested in the success of his efforts are of the 
opinion he’s a hero. Personally, he does not 
agree with them, being a modest boy. He 
limped about on a bruised foot and rode with 
one pedal, and we all glorified him. That day 
we started for our ride it was intensely hot. 
The water in the St. Lawrence seemed to boil. 
The gun-boats fairly stewed like white par- 
snips. The terrace reeked the smell of baked 
pine as we started for the country, to a cool 
place we'd heard of. Every now and then I 
over my left shoulder at the 
was a dirty yellow up aloft, 


would glance 


firmament. It 
over the panting world, and some blue-black 
clouds were lumped up in rows, but the hero 


was a sort of ideal to live up to, and I 
tried not to feel scared. Presently a 
flash came which reduced me to = my 


‘I'm afraid: I want to go home,” 
and turned right-about. Just at 
Snap went 


usual level. 
was all [ said, 
that moment the wind struck me. 
my hat-pins, and away went my sailor, three 
tields off before I saw it. With a wild squall I 
gripped my handle-bars and steadied the wheel, 
just in time to graze the ditch without entering 
it. I forgot the hero, the hat, anything but the 
wind, which beat my back in gusts like a flail, 
and sent up suffocating whirls of dust into my 
face. Whew! how I fled 
with dust in my eyes, and hair, and nose, and 
mouth. Long streamers float from 
behind my ears, hair-pins came out, as I tore 
along the hard road, like a veritable she Tam 0’ 
Shanter. Just before I entered the city I heard 
a gasp behind me, ** All right, [ve got it,” and 
lo! the hero, dusty, grimy, and gripping the 
hat! I mind to laugh, but 
“Teclimbed three fences after 
as I sought the shelter of a 


before it, sobbing, 


began to 


tly-away had a 
decided not to. 
it,” was all he said, 
friendly doorstep and tied a veil over the hat, 
and rode on, looking like Jean Baptiste’s wife 
on a rather riotous Aabitant outing. As we got 
met a picnic party 
the men with knotted handkerchiefs on their 
heads. No had on hand 
three fences after /Acir eloping headgear! 


LADY GAY. 


further on we in caleches, 


hero been to climb 





Beautiful Niagara. 

The best view of the river, rapids and falls is 
gained by a trip over the Gorge route, the 
Niagara Falls and Lewiston Railroad, Ameri- 
can line. This splendid equipped electric 
trolley line traverses the entire length of the 
Niagara gorge, on the American shore, close to 
the water's edge, from the Falls to Lewiston, 
passing many caves, rapids, battle grounds and 
historic points. Fare, round trip, 0c. To see 
Niagara as it should be seen—cheaply, thor 
oughly and quickly—the tourist should ascend 
the observation tour and later take a trip over 
the most complete electric trolley route in the 
world. 

Trains run every ten minutes. 

J. M. Brinker, President. 
D. B. Worthington, 
Gen. Pass. Agt., Buffalo, N. Y. 


rom 


Wazby—How is your telephone service ? 
Cozzey—It varies considerably. When I'm in 
a hurry to deliver an important message the 


blamed thing won't work worth a cent, but 
when the oftice boy wants to gossip for half an 
hour with the girl at the central office it works 
like a charm.—Rowhury Gazette. 






SATURDAY NIGHT. 


How the Trouble Started. 





Maude—I have always wanted to marry a handsome man. 
Claude— Yes, they say opposites ought to marry. 





Humors of the Elections. 





BOOK might be written after every | 


general election—a book of anec- 

dotes. Many humorous things occur 

in a campaign, and especially while 

city men and candidates are making 

a house-to-house canvass of rural 
constituencies. Some of the stories reflect no 
credit upon the canvassers, yet many of them 
are humorous. In half a dozen forms the story 
is told of a farmer who arose at a meeting and 
asked about the Remedial Bill. He protested 
against such a rumpus being raised over a 
bill—it was a disgrace to a great young 
country like Canada. ‘I say,” he cried, ‘* pay 
the Bill and be done with it.” This was a 
humorous misconception, but unfortunately 
the farmer who demanded that the bill be paid 
seems to have made his remark in a dozen 
places at once. 
Toronto a month before it was claimed that 
any real live farmer had really stood up and 
demanded that the Bill be paid. 

One of the Reform candidates in Huron came 
across a man in his riding who shook his head 
dismally when asked for his vote. 
can't vote for you,” he said. ‘* Why?” asked 
the candidate. ‘* Are you not convinced that the 
Government has made a muddle of this Mani- 
toba school business?” ‘*Well, Idon’t know ‘bout 
that.” ‘* You should vote for us,” pursued the 
candidate, ‘* because we aim to fix the tariff in 
such a way as to relieve the farmer of some of 
the burdens that oppress him.” ‘* No, sir, I 
can't vote for ye.” ‘ Well, why?” ‘* Well, ve 
see, I've been thinking the hull thing over very 
careful, and I'll tell ye straight, I think you 
Grits was wrong about Riel—he deserved to be 
hung if ever a man did, and there’s no use 
stirring up any rumpus about it now. He 
deserved all he got, and I can’t vote for ve.” 
The candidate found that he couldn't interest 
the elector in anything of more recent date 
than the Regina scaffold. 

Here isa yarn from the Orangeville Adver- 


tiser which we reproduce just as it originally | 


appeared; ‘‘OnJune2an East Luther magis- 
trate committed John E. McLennan to Orange- 
ville jail for enquiry as to his sanity. A few 
days later the Governor of the prison notified 
Dr. Lewis, the jail physician, that McLennan 
was in custody awaiting professional attention, 
the Governoradding, by way of a joke, that the 
prisoner was a good Grit and would like to get 


back to East Luther in time to vote for Mr. | 
| ceeded, and we may reasonably suppose this 


McMullen. From that day until after the 
election nothing could induce Dr. Lewis to go 
near the jail. He was always out of town or 
busy at the Financial and Medical Hospital 
reminded that he was wanted at the 
So poor McLennan languished on 


when 
county jail. 


in his cheerless cell until four days after the | 
election, when the Doctor turned up and in less | 


The joke was on the streets of | 


at ee 





than five minutes found that the prisoner was | 


But imagine Lewis’ horror 
informed him that he had 


as sane as himself. 


when McLennan 


been a life-long Tory and expressed his disgust | 


that he had not had an opportunity to vote for 
Lionel Clark on June 23! The Doctor hasn't 
smiled since. 

One of the most prominent of Mr. Laurier’s 
lieutenants in the Province of Quebec 
name it would not do to give publicly—found 
very great difficulty in making his canvass sue- 
cessful owing to the strong opposition of the 
Church, At last he hit upon an expedient. He 
would see the habitant and ask his 
support. ‘* The Bishop say I must vote for the 
other man,” would be the reply of the voter. 
“The Curé show me the Bishop's letter, in 
which he say that if I don’t vote against you ! 
shall go to purgatory.” ‘* What!” the candi- 
date would exclaim in the utmost astonishment, 
‘**do you mean to say that the priests haven't 
told you?” **Told me what?” ‘ Why, told you 
that Mr. Laurier had a bill passed two years ago 

an Act of Parliament—abolishing Purgatory ? 
Do you mean to say that the priests have con- 
cealed this fact from the people? Well, it beats 
all.” ‘*Is that so?—you don't say! Then I 
vote for for Mr. Laurier.” 


whose 


alone 


then I 
And the habitants rose up and voted for the 
supporters of the man who had abolished 
purgatory. 

William Gibson, M.P. of Lincoln, represents 
a constituency that was represented in Mac- 
kenzie’s time by a member who one day found 
himself liable to a heavy fine for sitting in 
Parliament while his firm had a contract for 
carrying steel rails up west. The member re- 
signed his seat and was re-elected. In making 
his recent canvass Mr. Gibson came across an 


you vote 


elector and jollied him thus: ‘‘ Here’s a man 
who votes Liberal, I know. I can tell by the 
happy look in his face.” ‘ You are right, Mr. 
Gibson, I always vote Liberal. Say,” and he 
led the candidate aside and spoke confidenti- 
ally, “I always vote Reform. You remember 
when Mr. 
he stole them rails and come back, I even vote 
for him again, though it go hard with my mind 
to do it. 
them rails.” 

In the last local elections the dual language 
question played quite a part. In Glengarry a 
yeoman was speaking one night and he said 
something like this: ‘‘ We've got the English 
language and we've got the Gaelic, and we've 
got the French language for the French to talk 
with, and that’s enough. We can put up with 
that, but when they try to introduce the Dual 
language too, it’s time we begin to look out. 
We ain't going to have no country here at all 
if we don't look out.” ZEKE. 








Never Cuts the Performance. 





It is the custom with many shows to cut the 
night performance, that is, omit many of the 
acts, in order to get through early and hasten 
the tearing down and departure for the next 
town. The Great Wallace Show guarantees 
never to do this. Mr. Wallace is a most con- 
scientious showman; he asserts that money re- 
ceived at night is worth as much on the dollar 
as the day money, and that his patrons are en- 
titled to just as much for it; he maintains that 
he has no right to give them any less. 
of men are employed to tear down rapidly 
enough when the show is out, without having 
to pull down the canvas on the heads of the 
spectators. At Toro: to Tuesday, August 11. 





The Only Lady Freemason. 
Londen Mail. 
The only child of tie late Lord Doneraile, 
Lady Castletown, is a descendant of Mrs. 


| Aldworth (nee St. Lege”), who is distinguished 


as the only woman initiated into the mysteries 
of Freemasonry. The popular tale that the 
then Miss St. Leger hid in a tall clock while a 


lodge meeting was held by her father at 
Doneraile Court, is, like many _ traditions, 


wrong in detail, the fact being that curiosity 
tempted her to take advantage of a gap left by 
workmen in the wall of a small room adjoining 
that in which the meetin;z was going on. 

Here she remained for a considerable time, 
while the initiation of a new member pro- 


true daughter of Eve acquired the * secrets” 
of the ancient order, as when she was dis- 
covered the lodge (presided over by her father) 


} insisted on her joining them at once. It is | 


satisfactory to know that, to the end of a long 
life, she faithfully kept 
trusted to her. 
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Nowadays when ladies takepart ! 


run, I vote for him, then when | 


I never understand why he stole | 


Plenty | 


the knowledge en- | 


Aug. 1, 1896 
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unfortunate 


Cod-liver oil suggests 
consumption, which is al- 
most unfortunate. 

Its best use is before you 
fear consumption; when 
you begin to get thin, weak, 
run down ; then is the pru- 
dent time to begin to take 
care, and the best way to 
take care is to supply the 
system with needed fat and 
strength. Scott’s Emulsion 
| of cod-liver ofl, with hypo- 
phosphites, will bring back 

lumpness to. those who 
iave lost it, and make 
strength where raw cod- 
liver oil would bea burden. 


A substitute only imitates the original. 
Scorr & Bowne. Belleville. Ont soc. and $1.00 


“SANITAS” 


NATURE’S 
GREAT DISINFECTANT. 


Non-Poisonous. 
Does not Stain Linen. 

























FLUID, OIL, POWDER, &c. 


cacensenneg pene 
ow TO ISINFECT _A valuable Copy- 
H D cI right ‘Book: giviie 
. <u EoT simple lirections 

HOW To JISINFECT “it to Dist 
nh case of e 

H ©W TO PISINFECT 5 rious. Infections 


Diseases, as ¢ 
H©W TO J)ISENFECT j* 

H°v TO [DISINFECT Tir } ANITAS CO., 
rT INERCT perinaL One 
Ho’ ro [DISINFECT LUNDON, . 
ENGLAND, 

A pushing Agent wanted 
in each Canadian City. 





















ISS PLUMMER, Modiste 
Room 28, Oddfellows’ Hall Building 
iets 2 College Street 
Ladies’ own materials made up. Terms moderate. 





No. 10 Washington Avenue 
Six doors east of Spadina Ave. 


M. E. LAKEY 


Formerly of Gerrard St. East, is now conducting her 
Dressmaking establishment at aboveaddress. Latest 
styles. Perfect fit and finish euaranteed. Newest 
designs in Cycling Costumes. 


MRS. J. PHILP 


+ « «+ Ladies’ and Children’s Outfitter 
Infants’ outfits, from.............. . $10.00 
Infants’ Short Dresses, from......... et) 
Children’s Dresses, all ages, to order. 


Ladies’ and Children's Fine Underwear a specialty, 
Entrance 4 and 6 College Street 


MISS ARMSTRONG 
41 King Street West 


During alterations will sell 
balance of 


Summer Stock at Reduced Prices 


Baptist Young People. 


the 





_ One of the most pleasant and enjoyable trips 

imaginable is advertised by the Chicago, Mil- 

waukee & St. Paul Ry. from any point in On 

tario or Quebec to Milwaukee an return for 

one single fare. This is in connection with the 
| Baptist Young a Union, who hold thei: 
| annual international convention in Milwaukee 
| July 16 to 19, 1896. Tickets are good until 
| August 5, and give those going an opportunity 
| of seeing both Chicago and Detroit on the re. 
| turn journey. Fred L. Radcliffe, Toronto, has 
| been appointed by the Baptists of these pro- 
| Vinces as transportation leader, and any who 
| intend to avail themselves of this trip Should 
| write him at once for full particulars. Special 
| arrangements have been made by the transpor- 
| tation leader for good board in’ Milwaukee at 
| very low rates, and a special train will be run 
| from Toronto right through, so that any single 
| person going will have lots of good company by 
| arranging to join the special train at Toronto 
| or such point west as this train stops at. 


-_-——— so 
Wheel in His Head. 
Cincinnati Enquirer. 
“Mr. Starr,” said the manager, “ yeu posit 


| ively must quit letting your mind dwell somuch 
| on your wheel. 


“Eh! Why?” asked the tragedian. 
“Perhaps you are not aware of it, but in the 


| . 
| third act, where you should have cried, ‘Ye 


stabbed,’ 


gods. I am 


) you 
punctured! 


shouted, ‘I am 


“+o 


Here’s an Important Item. 


Has it occurred to you how easy, comfortable 
and convenient it now is to take a day trip 
from Toronto to New York? If not, just a 
moment while we tell you. You can leave 
Toronto every weekday at 9.05 a.m., get a 
through parlor car to Buffalo, without change, 
via the Grand Trunk and New York Central 
reaching Buffalo at 12.30 p.m. Leave on the 
Empire State Express from the same station 
via the New York Central, at 1.00 »M., stop. 
ping only at Rochester, Syracuse, Utica and 





in so many active sports it is 
necessary to have gowns that will 
Preserve their graceful shape 
thro’ every kind of exercise. and 
this is why Fibre Chamois js 
So immensely pepular. It never 
» loses its charming stiffness, yet 
owing to its flexible nature it im- 
Parts a sinuous grace to your 
gowns which nothing can disturb. 
Dresses interlined with it will 
have just the same style at the 
end of the season as at the be- 
ginning. 

But don't expect these results 
from imitations, always see the 
} label on each yard to be sure that 
you are getting the genuine 
} Fibre Chamois—it never dis- 
§ appoints. 
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Albany. The many advantages of this trip are 
that you go through pleasantly and quickly 
with only one change of cars from Toronto to 
New York. Avoid night travel. Land at 
Grand Central Station, the center of New York. 
Ride on the Empire State Express and the New 
York Central, which is and always will be 
America’s greatest railroad. You can buy 
through tickets via the New York Central at 
any regular ticket office. For information de- 
sired, not obtainable at such offices, address 
Edson J. Weeks, General Agent N. Y. C. & 
H. R. R., 1 Exchange street, Buffalo. ; 
_—-——2seo—_—_____— 


Stein (blowing off the foam)—I wonder why 
these things are called schooners? Brewer 
(shoving his empty glass toward the barkeeper) 

Oh, I suppose it is because of their being 


sort of fore-and-afts. Stein—Fore-and-afts ? 
Brewer— Yes; before you get through drinking 


one you have a hankering after another, see ? 
Boston Courier. 





Old Canadian Whiskies. 


Old Canadian whiskies, matured in sherry 
casks, $2.60, 83 and $3.50 per gal.; also full 
stock of all other brands. Mara’'s, 79 and 4] 
Yonge street. ‘Phone 1708, 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





























. C. M. Manly and Mr. W. D. Blatchly 


expect to leave soon for a sketching tour in and | 


about Doon. 


Mr. George Bruenech has once more returned | 
to Toronto, and his studio here is crowded with 


sketches of Norwegian and English scenery. 
An early morning view of North Cape is filled 


with a golden, mellow light which softens the | 


outline of the bold promontory, one red sail to 
the fore making the only deep note of color. 
In a number of pictures the “ midnight sun,” 
while out of sight yet not below the horizon, 
glows red on some peak and seems to 
accentuate the deep purples and greens of 
land and water which are beautifully vivid. 


Among English scenes is a picturesque view of | 
the Parliament buildings frgm the river. Mr. | 
Bruenech’s handling of his medium, which is | 


usually water-color, is most satisfactory ; the 
color is always fresh, and the subtler grada- 


tions, as in the rendering of sloping hill and | 


mountain side, skilfully given. Mr. Bruenech 
intends to give an exhibition of his work at one 


of the art galleries in the autumn. 
* 


The friends of the late French poet, Paul 
Verlaine, have brought down the wrath of 
their compatriots on their heads by selecting a 
Swiss sculptor to design the memorial bust to 
the vagabond poet’s memory. The French 
artists claim that tHe commission should be 
given only after a full competition, and that 
the competitors, as befits the subject, should 
be Frenchmen. : 

Miss Ethel Palin has received her bronze 
medal awarded by the Columbian Exposition 
for a painting of a dog. 


* 


Sir John Millais, president of the Royal 


Academy, who, on May 10, underwent the 


operation of tracheotomy and has since been | 


'The Man Who is Never Surprised. |; advice, even when it costs nothing, sometimes 


under medical treatment with varying results, 
suffered a relapse and is in a very critical 
condition. 


Mr. J. W. Bengough’'s two lectures delivered 
last week at Lakeside, one of the ‘*Chau- 
tauqua” assemblies of the United States, were 
most successful. The Daily News, published 
on the grounds, spoke of them as the ‘“greatest 
intellectual and artistic treat the Lakeside 
audience ever enjoyed.” The first lecture dealt 
with United States politics and the second with 
‘local celebrities,” both being illustrated by 
the cartoonist’s rapid crayon sketches. 


Mr. and Mrs. Harris left Montreal last week 
for Nova Scotia. 


Speaking of Lord Mount Stephen’s gift to the 
Montreal Art Gallery of Thomas Faed’s picture, 
Sunday in the Backwoods, which was referred 
to lately in this column, a friend in Montreal 
writes: “It is a most unfortunate title fora 
splendid example of the artist’s work, as there 
are no backwoods or, in fact, anything else to 
suggest Canada; but the figures are beautifully 
painted and represent a group of Scottish emi- 
grants in front of a cottage, listening to the 
reading of the Bible by the head of the family. 
Of course it does not appeal to the present 
advanced taste, but isa very fine example of 
genre painting of the English school (1856, It 
cost about 39,000,” 


* 

We learn from a Torontonian in Winnipeg 
that the exhibition now open there is quite a 
success as far the pictures are concerned, and is 


M® DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
.-» PORTRAIT PAINTER 


Appointments to visit studio and business 





arrangements concerning portraiture may be 
jnade through the agency of James Bain & 
Son, 53 King Street East. 


W. L. FORSTER 
° Has removed his studio to 
24 King Street West, Manning Arcade 


F. McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 

Pupil of Hubert Herkomer, R.A., and Benja- 
min-Constant, Paris. 

PORTRAITURE, 62 Jarvis Street 


ISS EDITH HEMMING __. Artist 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 








Picture Framing 


Is always executed with a view to adapta- 
tion when done by... 


THE ART METROPOLE 


The Complete Art Store, 131 Vonge St, Toronto 


ROBERTS’ ART GALLERIES 


79 King Street West 


ARTISTIC PICTURE FRAMING 
A SPECIALTY 


“Charge of the Light Brigade” 


A Beautifully Colored Engraving 
OF 
CATON WOODVILLE'S 


celebrated picture of this subject, now on view and 
for sale at 


MATTHEW’S -_ 95 Yonge St. 










DESIGNED AND ENGROSSED 
SY2\-H-HOWARD:-8A | 

53°KING (ST. EAST 
TORONTO 





| unexpected thing happens. Thrilling escapes 


| you would do well to avoid, but you have an Indeed, a@ doctor at Noririch told me I should 
| irresistible longing to some day take him un- 








An Expert Draughtsman. THE 
4 ALE «x» PORTER 


JOHN LABATT 


LONDON, CAN. 


Received MEDAL and HIGHEST POINTS awarded on this Continent at ihe 
WORLD’S FAIR, CHICAGO, 1893 


JAS. GOOD & CO. R. H. LABATT 
220 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 18 HUGHSON ST. S,, HAMILTON 


A FAIR AND BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 


Pimples, Freckles, Blotches, Blackheads, Redness 


AND ALL OTHER SKIN ERUPTIONS, VANISH BY THE USE OF 


Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Complexion Wafers 
and Foulds’ Medicated Arseni¢ Complexion Soap 


ONE box of Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsen ‘ c 


tion with Fould’s Arsenic Soap, will restore the face t 
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plexion Wafers 












oO oothes rest Maiden rL 

by the cream of Sociéty throughout the world. Dr. Can « Wafers a Fould’s Arseni« 

anteed perfectly harmless and not deleterious t sis n skin. no ate - 
ji BEWARE OF WORTHLESS COUNTERE ITS. Wafers, by mail, Se. and $1 per box: six large 
boxes, $5. Soap, 50c. THE LYMAN BROs. Dh ; CO., Canadian Agents, 71 Front St. E., Toronto, Canadz 


H. B. FOULD, Sole Proprietor, 144 Yonge street, Toronto, Ont.: 214 6th Avenue, New York 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS IN CANADA 
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Ladies’ Street Dresses: 
Rigby 

Smart Overgarments. Water 

Stylish Golf Capes. 

Attractive Outing Costumes. Pre Proofed 


Nobby Travelling Gowns. 


Sweet Summer Suits. 
Swagger Skirts end Jackets. 
Sweii Beating Outfits. 





De Broke—I saw our old artist friend last night. 
Artist—Is he much of a draughtsman ? 
De Broke—Yes, he can draw twenty glasses of beer in twenty seconds. 











Neatest Bicycle Suits. 


Would not any lady like to heve all hey outdoor gar- 
ments made repellant to water if she could fee! rure that 
wt the slightest diderence would be made in the materia! ? 

ell, we stake our reputation on the fact that cloth proo’e 
by the Rigby Process cannot be dis distinguist ec fom the 
same cloth not proofed, ex cept that it cannot be made wet 
—nor is the free circulation of air through the c.oth 
interfered with in the least. 
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so far largely attended. As there is to bea sale Very Cheap and Very Good. 
at the close it is likely no purchases will be 


made before then. Lynn C. DOYLE. 





* Advice.” says the proverb, ‘‘is cheap.” So 
is air. So, commonly, is water. Yet air and 
water are each worth more than gold; and 





|; turns out to be more valuable than if every 
word had been a diamond. Here is a short 
letter that illustrates the point: 
‘Eight years ago,” says the writer, ‘my “ 
daughter, Mrs. Salter of Willingham, fell intoa 
languid, weakly state of health. Her appetite ; 
was poor, and after everything she ate she had 
ae |; most excruciating pain at the chest, which 
casualities. : . 
He | ' id , | would continue for hours. She also complained 
e is not necessarily a man of wide experi | of great weight and a gnawing pain at the pit 
ence oratraveler. He is to be found alike in , of ‘the stomach. As time went on she grew 
the small village and the bustling city. Modern | Weaker and weaker, and was unable to go \ 
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E glories in being unemotional, 
frowns upon enthusiasm and scorns 
excitement. Heisa Vere de Vere of 
men, icily certain in the probabili- 
ties, and a regular almanac in his 

forecasts of eventualities. If he likes anything 
it is dictionary words, and what people call 
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kaa : d - ance ia ee) about her duties. Nothing that she took did 
ee — ee ee a bells alarm any good until a friend onlled her attention to 
him. He has always been expecting something Mothe -r Seigel’s Curative Sy rup. After having 
to happen, and is never disappointed when it taken the Syrup a short time all pain and 
doesn’t. He takes things as he finds them, dlaren left her and she enjoys good health. 

. : : ae This was the foundation on which the advice 
and emergencies always discover him waiting. weare about to speak of was based. Our excuse 
If the thermometer drops suddenly from 80° | for breaking in upon the writer at this part of | 
in the shade to 10° below zero he doesn’t take | ber letter is that the facts narrated by her | 
cold ; he puts on his flannels. He remembers We now divide themselves into two sections. 
e now quote the second one : 
just such weather twenty years ago. ‘In March of last year (1892) my daughter | 
When any highly esteemed member of society | Rose began to feel ili and out of ‘sorts. She | 
also had a poor appetite and weight and fulness | 
: ‘a a , .. | at the chest after meals. Later on a short dry | 
everyone that he ** bas had his eye on him this | cough set in, and she complained of pain at her 
long time pasc.” Should lightning strike a kidneys. Whilst over at Willingham on a visit, 
house he has always known ‘‘it was in a very her na Mrs. a —- d her ., oy the | 
Se tan” Whe ; : ve remedy that cured her elieving the advice 
e xposed position.” When the strongest looking | to be good, Rosa bought Mother Seigel’ s Syrup | 
person in a place drops dead, he says he noticed | and began to put its virtues to the proof in her | 
long ago how shaky he looked. ; own case. In a few days the cough was gone, | 

A bit of news is no news to him, and no = poneeee aes, - — left her. — 
F J i she has been in the best of health ever since. 

scandal is big enough to startle him. He scents | now keep a bottle of the remedy in the house, 
danger from afar and meets flying rumors | and if I or any of the family are ailing a dose or 
before they have taken wing. — sets us right. — - ate at liberty to publish | 
RINE SLAs sas on ae this statement should you desire to do so. 
The great events of the world — but ‘° | Yours truly (Signed), Mrs. A. Flaxman, Hill | 
many recurrent episodes to him. History | HTouse Farm, Yoxford, Suffolk, March 2s, 1893.” | 
repeats itself,” is his eternal remark when the | Another example: ‘As a girl,” says Mrs. | 
_— Girdlestone, ‘“‘I suffered from extreme | 
’ . ° * : we 4SS. i S Ss é acking 
don’t thrill him, nor harrowing accidents har- a, pein nouaht Pecnd + ee 
row; they occur in fact to other people for the | However, I got on fairly well up to the early 
express purpose of one of his “I told you so’s” | part of 1890, when I was taken with a strange 
being verified. sinking feeling at the pit of the stomach. I 
. : ; pnt rs _.. , | hada bad taste in the mouth, particularly in 

I said he was never surprised. That was a the morning. My appetite failed, and after 
mistake; he is always surprised that you should |! eating the least thing I had an awful pain at |} 
be surprised. It is the one thing that he cannot | the chest. I was troubled with cold, clammy 
understand. He is one of those irritating per- | SW@ts, and the cough and retching shook me 
: greatly. In spite of all the medicines that | 
sons who take the conceit out of you, and whom | Were given me I got weaker and weaker. | 


shocks a town by embezzling, he informs 


go into a decline. At this time my brother 
é ; : advised me to take Mother Seigel’s Curative 
awares. You needn't hope for such a joy. An Syrup, saying it had benefited him, he having 
earthquake would barely have done quaking | used it for weakness and asthma. I took the | 
when he'd be found explaining that the solid | Syrup and soon felt relief. My ener re- 


say: . aos oe turned, my food digested, and et 

ground was only fulfilling its destiny in a . M 5 » 4 & 
> edt : ; : strength. So that now, whenever I feel any I= 
| 
} 


timely upheaval of matter. ; symptoms of my old complaint, I know what to 
Everything in this world, according to him, | do; the Syrup quickly sets me right. Yours 


THE FRAUD 
OF THE DAY 


Ask for Carter’s. Insist and demand 


moves in circles, going around and around and truly, (Signed) Marie Girdlestone, Marlingford, 
near Norwich, March 23, 1893. 


around. He doesn't believe in luck, chance or Here we have three instances in which the 
avoidable obstructions, or any of those com- | yalue of timely and intelligent advice is very 
fortable little might-have-beens that console so | apparent. The disease was the same in_ all, 
many of us for our stupidities and mistakes. and hence the good results of the same advice 


? ; RAE in all. The cough, which seemed to threaten | 
He's a prophet who knows everything before consumption, the pains in the chest and | 9 
it takes place, but never mentions it until | kidneys, the alarming cold sweats, the weight | 
. Yet by an unaccountable freak of and distress after eating, the nervous prostra Little Liv er Pj | Is 


afterwards. : : 
human nature he is the very man that every- | tion and advancing weakness are all symptoms | 
J . ; : 7" | of the one complaint—whicn attack all and 
one wants to tell things to, to give informa- | deceive so many--namely, indigestion and 
tion to. It’s useless; you never tell him more | dyspepsia. Men sutfer from it widely and 
women universally. Not the lungs but the 
| Stomach is the trouble nine times out of ten. 
Remember that, and when anybody advises 


SUBSTITUTION 


See you get Carter’s 


The only perfect Liver Pill. Take no other, even it solicited todo so. Beware of imita‘ir ns 
of same colored wrapper— RED. 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 


than half a story before he guesses the end. 
He can give you the straight tip every time 








not, of course, that he does; he never gratifies | you to try Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup, take . 
curiosity, he excites it. To be sure he often mae advice, for it is based on common sense hand, lacking snap, decision and force, but though to beauty, discreet and carefu Spee 
hints that he is a regular emporium of facts that | 24 Xperience. weak not tricky or unsafe. The writer is talkative but not methodica mscientious and s 
| __ Oo : 
would astonish you, but he does not tell them and incapable of keeping counsel; the mind needs anxious rise. Your aim is rt 
to you. He prefers to let events evolve them- Correspondence Coupon. developing and hardening. to weake a va Be positive, a 
‘Ives; he , . ure i i any HreM.—This writing is very deliberate, persistent ROUT AG " Whi 
selves : he thoroughly enjoys yo = motionality The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho- and truthful TI = t . Ye If : + .; ; “; n K t. I ; 
i > preserve i inx re cr rive ° . on a and ¢ iful. 1@ writer Is self-seeking é fu = . SOX - 
while he preserves his sphinx-like calm. It gives | jogical study sent in. The Editor requests corres : = " n “ g. “Ne mt : 2 
_ . . : . ‘me % i B > al é = s 1S il? r 
him an opportunity to feel superior, to smile pondents to observe the following Rules: I oe . . “en ae a eneee =e a Ae = 7 . 
, ; et impulse lead her astray ; is not marked! srcep Scape-G l ion't se Ly ! fs 
the smile of the scornful, to pat you on the | Grapholoyical studies must consist of at least six | ~. PUISe lead her astra sidecases Menage. neers ee 
. P , : 2 tive; honest and just in judgment; an eminently practice law ; I know several very s ess 
back. It is the one sensation left to the man | lines of vriginal matter, including several capital } . 
reliable and somewhat commonplace person ‘ rudy lawyers, a x others, Be iil c 


’. Letters will be answered in their order. a a 
as 


who is never surprised. J. M. Lors, letters, : ; " e ia —* inkl 

unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon JANIE DEAR.—It is exactly as told. What object 
ee 7 : ertail newspaper work is pleasa 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's | ‘ ould anyone have in misrepresenting the place OY Drengccpecas WEPAPEE WOEK TS Prone 
i : . . re ‘ , r ned t ely yx 3 Your writing shows cleverness 
It was a Bright Answer. time by writing reminders and requests for ste, | tO Your suggestion that the lady imagined the p , \ x w 
7 equests for haste. . 
oes ‘ ‘ / ‘a 4 jin ae ae thin] , pulse, Susce ) ove of s S 
On account of an affection of the brain, John . Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. all IT can say is you're a silly woman to think sucha . ; a 

/, » V ’ , sill ing The » affair as most vn? oe les) versa i we a x 

Bright was once obliged to leave his Parlia +. Please address Correspondence Column. Enclo- ae ‘cam vain a eae neni 7 ; 6 ve ae panes ’ 

s ‘ ” ; c 2 . e most enjoyabie, our other questions are outrage “ - & 
- as “8 ae } = re sures unless accompanied by coupons are not lll 
mentary duties t mporarily, ous es hi os studied. ous; you must be either a very ignorant or a very , © generaily hope Aste Goo rn 
covery he resumed his active interest in public evilaninded female. I chall certainly not aak for any rirly clea 
, . , as : A. H. M.—Wrrite a short note of condolence jon’ — , a ' ’ 
affairs. In the course of a debate in the House wocnidh : aitnaieh unin seal duane ta rs 1 Den't information. Coron a.—I suppose you have bought b ‘ “ 
dH : : : 8 ily say ye sincere sympathy is hers. , } ] 
of Commons on one occasion after this, a mem pase Jay.—Your letter is inconceivably vulgar. I really lam perfectly satisfied with a Cleveland, w I 
” *7AR »j i . . . 1. , > 
| ber of the Cabinet present turned on Mr. | MULTUM IN Parvo. It would be impossible to tell | cannot discuss its topics. Though you doubtless con- have riddk ver all sorts of roads without anv 

Bright with this remark, in inexcusably bad | you the value of the Stainer violin unless I saw it. If | sider the ideas verv funny, you have expressed them | tretemps whatever, even a puncture eit die 

it isin good preservation and a genuine Stainer, it in a coarse manner. I don't believe you have done things you mention, with the exception of patent 


taste and with great lack of feeling: ‘The : th ¢ ; . 
‘ B should be worth a hundred or a hundred and fifty yourself instice. 2. Your writing shows dash and  head-lock, arethe usual thing. If you take my advice 








gentleman has been suffering from a disease of | gollars ter : a : 
eee : ; courage, strong and impulsive purpose, rather jerky | you will not have any more nickel-plate than is neces 

the brain. W hereupon the famous statesman | THoMaAs.— You have no legal redress, but if you ideas, but no vacillation or shirking of conclusions; sary, certainly not as much as you say. It isa creat 
retorted, “That is a disease which Providence | will send me a stamped, addressed envelope I will jack of refinement, rather free and generous mind, bother to keep bright, and a black wheel looks muct 
itself could not inflict upon the noble lord.” advise you privately, as T am ina position todo so;) and much worthy of development, but needing very more lady-like to my notion. All the good akers 
Pin such matters should not be discussed in this column. | Vareful discipline. Don't be smart; it is odious give the guarantee you mentiot 2. Your sty is 

“There ix one class of people who are Of course Iam ready and willing to answer you; Lucy.—Your letter is dated June 5, from Frisco, | shows strong will, inexperience, some lack of ae 
thoroughly down on the wheel.” ‘ Who are why not? and the signature is so badly smudged that I can ancy, bright and clear perception, probably animate: 
they?” “ Keepers of boarding-houses.”— Wash SNooks.—Care for detail, susceptibility and lack of only guess at it. 2. Your writing shows rather an | manner, slight impatience and a good and generous 


ington Times. culture and finish are shown. It is rather a crude’ enterprising and independent character, susceptible ' heart. Thanks for taffy 
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The following correspondence will be read 


with interest by the profession and the musical 
public generally : 
To the Musical Editor of Saturday Night : 
Sir.—The article regarding the College of Church 
Musicians of Leavenworth, Kansas, and the rest 
of the civilized world, in your issue of to-day, is 
timely and well put. At the same time there is, I 
fancy, another aspect of the case, and another ques- 
tion which may be asked regarding this said college. 
It has always been my impression that the confer- 
ring of degrees (Bachelors, Masters, and Doctors) 
was, or is, solely confined to universities, and it 


would be interesting to know how any self-consti- | 


tuted college can legally usurp university rights and 
privileges. Of course lam well aware that the laws 
yf the State of Kansas are very elastic, but it does 
seem passing strange and altogether preposterous to 
imagine any such institution styled by the honored 
and venerable name of a university, and put ona 


par, so far as granting musical degrees is concerned, | 


with Oxford, Cambridge, Yale and Toronto. — 
‘All degrees, whether in arts, law, medicine, divinity 
or music, are surely the test of knowledge, and the 
true value of them is the source from whence they 
emanate. and it is most surprising, to me at least, 
to find any man, having respect for his own name 
ind his profession, who will so degrade his name and 
his profession by accepting degrees from institutions 
which, oftentimes for a mere monetary considera- 
tion. deal out degrees, hoods and millinery by the 
vard. One may well say, with the sage of old, 
* Tanitas, ranitatis, omnia vanitas.” 
July 25, 1896. MONTREAL. 


Toronto, July 27, ‘6. 


. 

DEAR MoperRato.—I have been an amused reader 
of the various paragraphs, letters, ete., which have 
appeared in your columns of late, relative to the 
question of the musical degree fad. sb ; 

Since reading your comments on the ¢ ollege of 
Church Musicians of that great center of musical 
ind eeclesiastical influence, Leavenworth, Kansas, 
U.S.A.. LT have been moralizing as to the question : 





How is the public to judge as to the value of | 


the various musical degrees which are now being 
<0 eagerly sought after. Now, I have observed 
that many holders of Old Country degrees, that is, 
the most highly honored titles bestowed by the most 
respected institutes of England, who come out to this 
young country to set Lake Ontario on fire, succeed in 
proving that a musician is not altogether equipped 
for his profession, even though he be the proud pos- 
<essor of the most high sounding of these degrees. 
Weare informed that Mus. Docs. and Mus. Bacs. 
have been met with in Canada who have shown 
themselves unable to play a hymn-tune at sight 
without a mighty struggle: and that degree- 
holders in some instances do not know how 
to beat ordinary triple time correctly. Coming 
nearer home we are reminded that musical degree- 
holders of our own Trinity University are not 
necessarily anything more than musical mathema- 
ticians, and that there are some who could not play 
wy musical instrument sufficiently well to accom- 
pany a Sunday school in a Sankey hymn. At To- 
ronto University, where I believe there is a practical 
n ical test in playing, the candidates for the Mus. 
Bac. degree are examined and passed by their own 
eachers, in theory. ThisI understand is also true of 
Trinity to some extent. Hence we may be pardoned 
if we make use of the rather inelegant but expressive 
juery of the time, ‘Where are we at?” Of course 
he degrees conferred by regularly constituted uni- 
versities are entitled to respect as representing a 
ertain amount of genuine work, even if the holders 
if the degrees do not sometimes reflect much credit 
ipon the profession. Success in music depends so 
much upon abstract qualities which cannot be dis- 
overed in cut-and-dried examinations that the 
iore one ponders over the matter the more one feels 
in sympathy with the plan pursued in several coun- 
tries of continental Europe, where musical degrees 
ind honors are bestowed only upon musicians who 
ifter leaving their conservatories specially dis- 
tinguish themselves in their calling. In America 
yur greatest musicians are not degree-holders. One 
night mention such untitled musical noblemen as 
Mr. Theodore Thomas, Mr. Walter Damrosch, Mr. 
Anton Seidl and Mr. VanderStucken as examples. I 
learn that in England the most prominent musicians 
ff that country are becoming so disgusted at the 
yperations of fake degree-selling institutions which 

\ ng up like mushroomsall over the country, 
tma have ceased making public use of their 
es, allowing their work to speak for itself. We 
emember how the title ‘ Professor” has been 

















have spr 














it ‘din this country. until no self-respecting’ mu- 
<ician willown it. The use of other musical degrees 
~ now being abused to such an extent that they will 
ii-o ll time die the death of the “ Professor 











I whole thing may be summed up in the follow- 
“ verse from inch, which I remember having 
t n your columns some years ago: 
*Humbues will always ape their betters; 
Fools fancy the alphabet brings them fame, 
ut you dont become a man of letters 
B x letters after your name. 
mes he fact expresses, 
Are san A and a couple of =s! 
Yo 
ANTI-FHUMBUG. 
Carl Halir, the eminent Berlin violinist, 
ts America this vear and will probably be 
eal concert in Toronto during the season, 
Phe Berlin correspondent of the New York 
V i rier describes the playing of this 
a . following enthusiastic 
guage. H - . “There has been no lack 
European linists in America of late years, 
ee! nen of very different 
re fr Halir l im we have the great 
f rs ra ” whose highest aim is a 
vrand isica terpretation, one who never 
strives f rtuoso effects. Yet Halir’s technic 
s irvelous So big, so commanding, and so 
srtain (nd as to his command of the bow 


this respect he stands unequaled. I have 


ird all of the great violinists of our day, and 
ta single one of them, in my opinion, has 
ommand over the bow that Halir has. In 
sequence his tone is always beautiful, 
hether the movement be slow or fast. whether 
he executes an adagio or breakneck technicali- 
ries. He ever produces Ine tone effects. 


Furthermore, his is tremendous. He 


repertor 


has the largest working repertory of any living 
violinist. He plays practically everything in 
violin literature. His principal concerts during 
his American tour will be the Beethoven, 
the Spohr eighth, the Tschaikowsky, the 
Brahms, the Bruch third, the Lalo, and the 


Paganini. He will also play a great deal of 
Bach, and, of course, many smaller works. 
Listen to his playing of the Beethoven con 
erto! His rendering of it is unique. Joachim 
played it as well, perhaps, twenty years ago, 
but he certainly cannot approach Halir to-day. 
In fact, Joachim never had the command over 
his instrument that Halir has. I recommend 
ill who are interested in the violin to hear 
Halir.” 


The London Musica? News in a recent issue 
wives expression to the follow ing sensible ideas 
on the subject of congregational versus choir 
singing: ‘The question of congregational 
versus choir-singing in churches will apparently 
never be settled, because the supporters of the 
rival claims of the two styles of music seem 
ilways to assume that the one style must be 
exclusively adopted to the detriment of the 
other. It is a pity that such ideas should 
become general. There is no reason whatever 


why good choir-singing and good congrega- | 


tional singing should not exist side by 
side. The really musical members of a 
congregation like to hear services and 
anthems well rendered by a competent well- 


| gregational singing. Unfortunately so much | 


| that is nowadays intended for the congregation 
'to participate in is quite unsuited to their 
abilities. Unfamiliar and ugly or over-elabor- 
ate tunes have taken the place of much of the 
fine old hymn-musie which has stood the test 
of time and will outlive by generations some of 
the weak modern stuff. . 


matters would be beneficial all round. Certain 
parts of the service are fitted for the congre- 
gation to join in; others are only suitable for a 
| trained force of musicians. Every congregation 
| contains people of all grades of education and 
| opinion on this question; it is therefore only 
| right that all should be provided for. Let the 
| clergy and those responsible for the music in 
the churches give this matter their practical 
consideration and see that neither form of 
worship is cultivated exclusively, and the other 
neglected.” 


* 


| that the degree of Fellow Royal Academy of 
| Music, London, Eng., is not an examination 
degree. From an announcement of the insti- 
tution referred to I gather that ‘students who 
| show .special merit and ability receive the 
distinction of being elected by the Directors 
| Associates of the Institution, and are thereby 
entitled to the use after their names of the 
initials A.R.A.M. Students who distinguish 
themselves in the musical profession after 
quitting the Institution may be elected by the 
Directors Fellows of the Royal Academy of 
Music, and are thereupon entitled to the use 
after their names of the initials F.R.A.M.” 
The degree of Licentiate Royal Academy of 
Music is, however, an examination degree, and 


| is granted, independent of Academy teaching, | 


to ‘‘musical performers, composers, and 
teachers" who elect to come up for the 
**Metropolitan Examination” -held in Lon- 
don annually, under the auspices of the 
institution. The above facts will be of 
interest in connection with the corres- 
pondence which appears in this issue relative to 
| musical degrees in general. It will be seen 
that the main policy of the Royal Academy of 
Music is in harmony with the plan adopted by 
some of the leading music schools of the con- 
tinent. 


Miss Edith Miller, formerly of the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music staff and one of the 
most gifted of Canadian contraltos, has just 
returned to the city after a prolonged sojourn 
abroad. Whilst in Europe Miss Miller enjoyed 
the privilege of instruction in oratorio and 
ballad singing from Signor Randegger in Lon- 
don, and in voice production from Madame 
Marchesi of Paris, the teacher of Melba and 
other eminent vocalists. Miss Miller will con- 
certize throughout Canada and the United 
States during the coming season, after which 
she intends returning to Europe, several flatter- 


ing offers having been held out to her by lead- | while 'm away in the country. Mrs. Merritt— | 


ing impresarios of England. 
= | 
A new musical enterprise has been under- | 
taken in Chicago in the shape of a Festival | 
Orchestra after the model of the Boston Festival | 
Orchestra, which latter organization, as will be 
remembered, failed to connect in June last 
when the Philharmonic, under Mr. Anger, had 
arranged for a performance of Rossini’s Stabat 
Mater. The new Chicago Festival Orchestra 
will be heard in Toronto in November next, 
assisting in the Elijah Jubilee performance, 
besides giving several other concerts with 
distinguished solo talent. 
The musical event of the present summer 
season will be the band tournament which is 
to be held in Hamilton on Monday and Tues- 


day next. A large number of the finest bands | atitiated with the University of Toronto and 


in the country have entered for the competi- 


trained choir, but they also enjoy genuine con- | 


. . Alittle more | 
of the exercise of a give-and-take spirit in these | 


In reply to a letter of enquiry, I would say | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Mr. T. Arthur Miller, a young musician of 
much promise, has been appointed organist of 
Carlton street Methodist church. 


Miss Emma Wells, A.T.C.M., deputizes at 
| the organ of Jarvis street Baptist church dur- 
| ing the month of August. 


| The cycling members of the Clef Club enjoyed 
| a fine bicycle run on Saturday last. 
MODERATO. 








| Tennyson’s Opinions of Women. 


Lord Tennyson, who, many people think, was 
scarcely less a philosopher whose opinions are 


| 
| 


| authoritative than a poet whose words are a | 


| delight, said in ‘the course of his career many 
| things about women. 
One thing that he insists upon is the indis- 

| soluble bond between them and men: 
| ‘*The woman's cause is man’s; they rise or 
| sink together, dwarfed or god-like, bond or free ; 
| if she be small, slight-natured, miserable, how 
shall man grow?” 
| That places quite a burden of responsibility 
upon woman, but elsewhere he remarks : 

‘*“As the husband is, the wife is,” which 


shoulders. 
| About the esteem in which she should be 
held, he speaks in no uncertain manner : 


woman low.” 


| the ordinary. 

‘* Her eyes are homes of silent prayer.” 

‘*By common clay, taken from the common 
earth, moulded by God and tempered by the 
tears of angels to the perfect form of woman.” 

** Pure vestal thoughts in the translucent fane 
of her still spirit.’ 

| 
womankind beats with his blood, and trust in 
all things high comes easy to him; and though 
| he trip and fall, he shall not blind his soul with 
| clay.” 

| —.e.e_aoeoenaenr—————e—eoo or 


Unele Rube—Say, don't electric cars kill 
people pretty often ‘round here? Slopsy—Naw; 
only oncet.— Up-to-Date. . 


** Whenever I meet you riding your dicycle, 
Jenkins, you're scorching.” ‘*I have to; most 
of my creditors are riding the wheel now, don't 
you know.”—Harper'’s Weekly. 


Boardman—Don’'t you think Footlight is a | 


clever actor? Hashley—Clever? Well, I should 
say so! He hasn't paid the landlady any money 


for six weeks !— Yonkers Statesman. 


*T really think that the bike was the cause 
of MacNab marrying Miss Smithers.” ‘‘ That's 
odd.” ‘Not at all. You see, they were thrown 
so much in each other's society.” —Judge. 


““What would you do, dear, if I were to 
die?” asked Mrs. Darley fondly. ‘I don't 
know,” replied Darley thoughtfully ; ‘* which is 
your choice, burial or cremation ?”"—Judge. 





In an Irish daily there recently appeared this 
advertisement: ‘‘Wanted: A gentleman to 


| undertake the sale of a patent medicine; the | 


advertiser guarantees it will be profitable to 
the undertaker.”"— Household Words. 


Mrs. Winthrop—My husband is going to do 
most of his business correspondence at home 
| Is he going to use that lovely desk of yours? 
covered with green cloth, with the funniest 
little hole cut in the top you ever saw.—Puck. 


a my hand, Augusta?” And the 
maiden looked at the hand, which was some- 
what smaller than an averaged sized salt fish, 
hesitated a moment and then said sweetly: 


| Isn't there something off when you take so 


large an order ?"— Texas Siftings. 
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YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 





with Trinity University 


again places the burden on the masculine | 


‘**Who does not honor his wife, dishonors | 
himself,” and “It is the low man thinks the 


His various heroines were all a little above | 


| ‘*Happy he with such a mother! Faith in | 


| Mrs. Winthrop—No; he has bought a table | 


ORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd), in affilia- 
; tion with the University of Toronto, re-opens 
| Sept. Ist, 1896. Send for Calendar. Highest edu- 
cational advantages for a musical education. GEo. 
GOODERHAM, Pres. F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Dir. 








F. H. TORRINGTON 


Director Toronto College of Music (Ltd.). 
Organist Metropolitan Church. 
Conductor Toronto Philharmonic Society. 


_ TEACHER OF . 


Piano, Organ, Vocal and Ensemble Music 
and Conducting 


Vocalists prepared for Church, Oratorio, Opera or 
Concert Singers. 

Soloists, vocal or instrumental, introduced to the 
public. 


Address— The Toronto College of Music. 


| CRIUSEPPE DINELLI 
Solo Violincellist and Accompanist 








| TEACHER OF 
P1ANO AND 'CELLO 


At Conservatory of Music and 94 Gerrard Street East 


THE VOICE 


Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 
and Repertoire. 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 
Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer's, Toronto. 
Reception hour from 2 till 3 p.m. daily. 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
| Concerts directed. Voice Production and the Art 
of Singing taught. Concert repertoire formed. Grad- 





uate and certificated pupil of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. | 


RESIDENCE—86 Major Street. 
MADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 
| A Specialist (pupil of Sig. Lablache), Voice culture, 
Italian method ; also pianoforte. Terms moderate. 
Address A. & S. Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church Street. 








M®&. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 





Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
| 46 Phcebe Street. 


| R. AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 


| 

| Teacher of the Guitar, Banjo and Mandolin; 
| teacher of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club. 
| 342 Huron Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. 


| Miss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 


Pianist and Accompanist. Piano pupils and 
| concert engagements accepted at Conservatory of 
Music or residence, 78 Wellesley Street. 


EORGE MAURICE (Mr. George R. 


Joseph), Instrumental Soloist and Entertainer. 
1 ek yen for engagements. For terms address 
| {oom 36, Janes Building, 75 Yonge St., Toronto. 


RS. FRED W. LEE 
| ; Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert —— accepted. 

| 32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 


Miss FANNIE SULLIVAN 

(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
| Concert Pianist and Accompanist 
Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 
and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of 
Music. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
_, Address— 42 Parliament Street, or 
Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 


RS. MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 


























School of Music. 
M&® H. KLINGENFELD 


Concert Vielinist (Klingenfeld String Quar- 
tette), teacher at St. Josey h’sConvent, Loretto Abbey, 
Havergal Hall, Provincie] College and Metropolitan 
School of Music, Parkdale. 505 Sherbourne Street. 





R. CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
| SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 








artistic singing and flute paying. Voice production 
taught according to the method of Mr. W. Elliott 


tion, and everything points to a splendid | TENTH SEASON OPENS SEPTEMBER || Haslam. Concert engagen ents accepted. 
32 


gathering. Special excursion rates have been 
arranged for, and the committee of manage- 
ment are leaving no stone unturned to make 
the event a record-breaker in the annals of 
band tournaments in this country. 

The names of Sir Alex. Mackenzie and Sir 
John Stainer have been added to the list of 
patrons of the approaching jubilee performance 
of Mendelssohn's Elijah. Besides these emi- 
nent English musicians, Mr. Torrington has 
received letters from Dr. Turpin and Dr. 
Bridge, whose names are also added to the list 
of patrons for the above mentioned event. 


Sig. Giuseppe Dinelli and Herr Rudolf Ruth 
are at present on a bicycling tour through Italy, 
On July 11 they 
Peter's cathedral, Rome. 


Switzerland and Germany. 
heard mass in St. 
In a letter received from them the music is 
described as having been very fine. 


Mr. H. M. Field, our popular local pianist, 
who is spending his summer vacation in Ger 
many, gives a matinee piano recital in Bayreuth 
about August 1%. He also gives a concert in 
Leipsic shortly before sailing for America. 

Mr. J. Humfrey Anger deputizes at the organ 
of St. Andrew's church during the month of 
August. Mr. Edward Fisher, the regular 
organist, will spend his summer vacation in 
Vermont and New York States. 


Mr. J. D. A. Tripp left for Vienna on Wed- 
nesday afternoon last, where, as has already 
been mentioned in these columns, he purposes 
devoting several years in study under the 
famous master Leschetizky. 


The July and August numbers of the Musical 
Enterprise, a journal devoted to the interests 
of banjo, guitar, and mandolin players, contain 
several compositions from the pen of Mr. P. W. 
Newton of this city. 


The special summer normal session at the 
Conservatory of Music closed yesterday. A 
regular series of lectures, beside other special 
features, were included in the term's work. 

« 

Sir Alex. Mackenzie is to try his hand at 
comic opera. The outcome of his venture will 
be watched with interest by the profession in 
all parts of the English-speaking world. 


CALENDAR patentee FREE 


H. N. SHAW, B. A., Prin. ELOCUTION SCHOOL 
Elocution, Oratory, Voice Culture, Delsarte and 
Swedish Gymnastics, Greek Art. Literature, &c. 





Me: RECHAB TANDY, Oratorio and 
Concert Tenor, of the Crystal Palace and prin- 
cipal London (England) Concerts. 
Pupil of Alberto Randegger. 

Has returned after seven years’ successful singing 
in Oratorio and Concerts in London and throughout 
Great Britain. 

Specialist in Voice Formation, Singing, Concert 

with Correct 
Toronto Conservatory 





Traditional Renderings. 
of Music 

Special course for Teachers, Church and Concert 
Singers. 





For terms and vacant dates address Toronto Con- | 


servatory of Music, or 11 Wilton Crescent, Toronto. 


MR. W. O. FORSYTH 


Piano Playing, Harmony and 
Composition 
Pupil of the eminent teachers Krause, Jadassohn, 


Ruthardtand Epstein. Director Metropolitan School 
of Music and teacher of piano at Miss Veals’ School. 


Specialties—Beautiful Touch and Tone, | 


Musieai Analysis and Interpretation. 


Studio for private lessons, 15 King Street East. 
Reception hours, Mondays 4 to 5. 


M DLLE. ADELE LEMAITRE 


Laureate Quebec Academy of Music | 


Pianist and Organist 


Pupils and Concert Engagements accepted. 


256 Queen Street West. Telephone 1033, 


ONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. | 


ISS LILLIAN L. ARMSON 
ELOCUTIONIST. Graduate of Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College, Toronto, Open for Concert Engage- 
ments and Recitals. Address #) Hazelton Avenue. | 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street, Thorough instruction on 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher of | 
Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. | 


ALTER H. ROBINSON 


Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist 

Gives Instruction in Voice Culture 
Vocal instructor at Metropolital School of Music, Ltd., | 
Parkdale, and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Con- 
ductor of Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto Uni- 
versity Glee Club. Studio—Care R. 8. WiLtiaMs & | 
Son Co., Ltd., 43 Yonge Street. 


| 
| 
»| 
| 


| Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence 


| University examinations in music. 


| Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, | 
j | 


| Has now returned from Europe after studying with 


| or— No. 1 A, Harbord Street. 


2 St. Mary Street. 


SG TAMMERERS' 
| HAND-BOOK FREE 
|} Address CHURCH’S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL, 53 
Alexander Street, Toronto, Canada. 


=f MADAME PALMIRA BONVINI 


(Mrs. Prof. O’Brien) Pr ma Donna Soprano from 


pupils for 
ceo Artistic Singing and Voice Production 
| Highest references from past and present pupils and 


| press opinions on application at her studio, 219 Jarvis | 


Street. Concert engagements accepted. 


W. F. HARRISON 


: Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 


Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto | Pupils are prepared, if it is desired, for University 


Conservatory of. Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Miss Veals’ School. 


13 Dunbar Road Rosedale. 


Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. | 
TEACHER OF | 


Piano and Organ Playing and Theory 


| 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. — | 


HELEN M. MOORE. Mus. Bac. 
PIANO AND THEORY 
Experienced in preparing pupils for the Toronto | 


Piano pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. Address 
20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music. 


M& A. S. VOGT 
Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street | 
Baptist Church 

Conductor Mendelssohn Choir of Toronto. Teacher 
of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin | 
House and Moulton College. Organ pupils also ac- 

; cepted at Conservatory of Music. 

tesidence - 64 Pembroke Street. 


MEBs: J. W. BRADLEY 


Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Church Choir. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


MISS ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT PIANIST 
the celebrated LESCHETIZKY, of Vienna 
(teacher of Paderewski). 


Limited number of pupils received. For terms, en- 
gagements, etc., address care of Messrs. Nordheimer, 


W,, J: McNALLY 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 
Musical Director Toronto Vocal Club, 
Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 
Residence 32 Sussex Avenue, 





Mezzo Soprano, teacher at the Metropolitan | 


| Milan and principal concerts in Europe, receives | 


| Gerrard Streets, Toronto. 


‘Of Toronto, Ltd. 
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WAREROOMS--I158 YONGE ST. 
Ms: H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow 
and Reineck, solo pianist Albert Hall concerts; 
Richard Strauss, conductor, Leipzig; by invitation 
of Theodore Thomas, representative Canadian solo 
pianist at the World's Fair, Chicago. Concert er 
gagements and pupils accepted, Address— 
105 Gloucester Street, or Toronto College of Music 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
‘ Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 

Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 

Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Evening, at 98 

Nassau Street. 


ISS H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., Gradu- 

ate University of Toronto, certificated teacher 
Vocal and PIANo, of Toronto College of Music. Ad- 
dress 56 Gloucester Street, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


| 
R. V. P. HUNT 
Organist and Choirmaster Central Presbyter- 
ian Church. 
| Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Musical Director of the Demill College, Oshawa. 
| Residence— 104 Maitland Street. 
HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Music furnished for Balls, Receptions, Concerts, 
&c. Any number of musicians supplied on shortest 
notice. <All the latest popular music. Also 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 


Special for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Address— 35 Agnes Street, Toronto. 


R. WM. KNAGGS’ ORCHESTRA 

| MUSIC SUPPLIED FOR 

| BALLS, PARTIES Ete. 

| 70 Wood St., or Room 4, 44 Adelaide St. East. 























ORGANS, 





ESTABLISHED 1864 
F/PWARD LYE & SONS, Organ Builders 


18 St. Albans, 5 and 7 St. Nicholas Street 
TORONTO 
| Specifications and estimates for new organs, recon- 
| structions and repairs sent free on application. 
| Good Second-Hand Organs for Sale 





EDUCATIONAL. 


Trafalgar Institute 





| FOR THE HIGHER EDUCATION OF 


YOUNG WOMEN 


| 
| President. tev. Jas. Barctay, DD, 
| Vice-President.. ; A. T. DrumMonp, LL.D, 
| Principal.. Miss GRACE FatRLey, M.A., Edinburgh, 

The inatibute will re-open on 

TUESDAY, 15th SEPTEMBER 

For prospectus and other information apply to the 
| Principal or to A. F. RIDDELL, Sec'y, 

a“ 22 St. John St., Montreal. 





‘UPPER CANADA COLLEGE 


FOUNDED 1829 





Principal: G. R. PARKIN, M.A., LL.D. 





| The College will re-open on September 9th. Full 
| particulars about admission will be furnished on ap- 
| plication to the Principal, or to John Martland, M.A., 
JL.D. (Queen's Royal, Niagara-on-the-Lake), who 
will, during the vacation, be at the College every 
Thursday for personal consultation. 

Deer Park, July, 1895, 


BRANTFORD LADIES’ COLLEGE 


AND 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


| In English, classics and mathematics the eurricn. 
lum is in line with Toronto University. In piano- 
forte, organ, violin, harmony, voice eulture, ete., the 
| course is identical with that of the large conserva- 
| tories, with fees decidedly moderate. Last session 
| eight of the students received the degree of A.V.C.M, 
| from the Victoria College of Music, London (Eng.). 
The elocytion, art and business departments are 
under popular and experienced teachers. 
WM. COCHRANE, D.D., 
Governor, 
MRS. MARY ROLLS, 
} Lady Principal. 





Pupils received for the study of voice production, 


| 


BISHOP STRACHAN SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS 
| Wykeham Hall, College Street, Toronto 
ESTABLISHED 1867. 
Under the same Management since 1876, 

The Teachers are either Masters or Ladies of high 
qualifications and extensive experience. 
matriculation. 

The school will reopen after the midsummer holj. 


| days, on Wednesday, Sept. 9. 


MR. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. | 


Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. | 


For Calendar, &c., ope y to 
MISS GRIER, Lady Principal}. 


eens _ _ 3 


WHAT? WHERE? WHEN? 


All pointed questions for every young person, 


| What to prepare for, where to prepare and when to 


start. Let us answer them. Geta practical educa, 
tion at the 


| CENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE 


of Toronto and start Sept. 1, when Fall term begins, 


| Our answer has helped hundreds of others; why not 


you? Let us send you fuller particulars. Drop your 
address to W. H. SHAW, Principal, cor. Yonge and 


British America Confederation 


Life 
Business College "tm 
| Cor, Yonge & 
Richmond 
Streets, 





The most Practical Scliool in Canada - 
Its graduates are successful business men , 
and they can be found everywhere .. 


Directors and Shareholders—Edw. Trout, E.,R.C. 
Clarkson, Fred Wyld, Stapleton Caldecott, Wai, Me 
Cabe, 8. F, McKinnon, D. E. Thomson, Q.C; Vrite 
for illustrated circulars and pamphlets. vs 
EDW. TROUT, President. D., HOSKINS, Secretary 


SUCCESS FOLLOWS MERIT 


Our pupils command the highest positions. FOUR .. 
young men placed with the largest ‘manufacturing 








| concern in the Dominion during the month of January 
wher 





BARKER'S s38ggoc4"°> 
Phone 2459, 12 King St. West . 
GEORGE B ENGOUGHPr , oprietor. 
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Social and Personal. 





Mrs. R. H. Cosbig of Rose avenue is summer- 
ing at Oakville. 


Recent arrivals at the Belvidere Hotel, Parry 


Sound, were: Mr. and Mrs. W. E. Merille, | 


Miss K. Merille and Mr. G. Merille of Akron, O., 
Mr. A. M. Geiger of Kansas City, Mo., Mr. and 
Mrs. Aldous and Mr. J. Duff of Hamilton, Mrs. 
Thompson, Miss Thompson, and Miss Weir of 


Lynden, Mr. Patterson, Mr. W.G. Lowe, Mr. | 


D. S. Barclay, Mr. J. G. Palmer, Mr. G. P. 
Payne, Mr. J. Knott, Mr. J. H. Palin and Mr. 


T. C. Blogg of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. Hooker, | 


Mr. C. Hooker, Miss H. Hooker and Master 
Fred Hooker of Cincinnati, O., Mr. and Mrs. 
R. M. Butler of Barrie. 


* 


The following are registered at Maplehurst | 
Hotel, Muskoka: Major-General and Mrs. | 


Haultain, Mr. A. B. Wilkie, Mr. and Mrs. R. J. 
Tackaberry, Misses M. H. and E. M. Buchan, 
Mr. and Mrs. W. Mulock, jr., Mr. G. Pate, 
Mrs. G. S. Cesar, Mr. and Mrs. John Gowans, 


Miss Elsie Gowans, Mr. E. B. Lefroy, Miss B. | 
Lefroy, Mr. H. B. Lefroy, Mrs. Maurice Hutton, | 
Miss McCaul, Miss McCracken, Mr. McCracken, | 


Mrs. Holford Walker, Miss Amy Laing, Mr. A. 
Boultbee, Mrs. Harton Walker, Mr. J.S. Lockie, 


Miss M. Lockie, Miss E. N. Lockie, Mr. A. E, | 


Cain, Mr. J. G. Bell, Mr. H. F. Gault, Mr. S. W. 
McMichael, Mr. J. Mason, Messrs. J. C. and 
H. G. Mason of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. Lindsay 
Russell of Montreal, Mrs. W. H. Buck, Mrs. E. 
S. King, Mr. Henry von Phul, Mrs. Benjamin 
von Phul of St. Louis, Mo., Mrs. A. Beith, Mr. 


R. Beith of Bowmanville, Miss Ronaldine | 
Macdonald of Madison, Wis., Mr. T. W. | 


Whalley, Mr. W. R. Beatty, M.P.P., of Parry 
Sound, Mrs. Wheelock of New York, Mr. J. L. 
Englehardt and wife of Petrolia, Mr. H. T. 
MeMillan, Mr. H. B. Meldrum of Toronto, Mr. 
and Mrs. G. H. Beckwith and family of Cleve- 
land, Ohio. 





A Tog’s Queer Occupation. 
San Francisco Examiner. 

Keys, canine employee of the Union iron 
works, recently met with an accident by which 
his right front leg was broken. Keys has been 
looked upon by the officers of the iron works as 
one of their regular workmen for about four 
years. He is adog of no particular beauty and 
his pedigree would not be considered by dog- 
fanciers, but he possesses wonderful intelli- 
gence. He makes the Potrero police station 
his home, and he is the pet of Lieut. Bennett, 
but nearly every workman in the shipbuilding 
concern claims the friendship of the dog. At 
the first tap of the gong every morning Keys 
has reported for duty at the Union iron works, 
and he has never left until a full day's work 
had been accomplished. He was particularly 
useful in the ship yard and in the boiler shop, 
and the foremen of these departments say 
he was more valuable than a man_ for 
doing certain kinds of work. He could crawl 
through small holes in boilers and about ships, 
and his particular work was to carry tools, 
bolts, nuts, rivets and other small articles 
needed by workmen who had crawled into such 
places, and to have them creep back and forth 
for such articles would cause considerable loss 
of time. Keys thoroughly understood his work, 
and he was always on hand when needed. Yes- 
terday a steamer was placed on the dry dock for 
repairs, and the dog, realizing that his services 
might be needed by the workmen, was climbing 
a ladder to the deck, when he slipped and fell 
about twenty feet. The men picked him up, 
and, making a stretcher of some pieces of can- 
vas, carried him to the police station and sent 
for a physician to set the broken limb. 





Uncle Jason Becomes Habituated. 
Jretroit: Free Press. 

**T want you to be very careful to learn to do 
things my way,” the housewife said to the 
middle-aged colored woman whom she had 
secured as a servant. 

** Yass'm,” was the reply; ‘“so’s [ll done git 
merself habituated.” 

* You use pretty large words, Virginia.” 

*Yass’m. But I done knows de meanin’ of 
‘em.” 

“What does * habituated’ mean?” 

* Well, I dno ez I kin ezackly tell yer. But I 
kin ‘splain it.” 

*[T should be very glad to have you do so.” 

**Mer uncle Jason Dewberry, he done hadder 
fahm lef’ ‘im las’ monf. He tuck possession an’ 
he’s libbin’ dah jes’ fine. He's got all de 
chickins he wants; an’ he allus was pow’ful 
fond er chickins. But dis is de troof. Ebry 
time he make up his min’ he gwineter hab 
chickin he gits on his big gum shoes an’ takes 
out er dahk lantern an’ goes out in de night an’ 
snatches er pullet offen ‘is own roos’ befo’ it 
hab er chance ter squawk oncet. Dat’s whut it 
is ter git youse’f habituated.” 





Disappointed. 
Pick-Me-Up. 

‘You may now bring up the captive,” said 
the cannibal chief. 

“Sire,” answered the minion, ** he seems to | 
be completely used up this morning.” 

** Well, if he is,” said the savage potentate, 
with irritation, ‘* some one else has been to the 
pantry. I remember distinctly that there were 
at least three ribs over from last night.” 

He angrily called for a yam. 





Thankful. 
Pick-Me-Up. 

“H'm!” returned the justice thoughtfully, 
** but why celebrate each recurring anniversary, 
Mr. Smith? Your wife has been dead for a 
considerable time, has she not?” 

“Mrs. Smith died eight years ago, your | 
honor.” 

* Then why 

** She is still dead, thank you!” 





Little Lord Fauntleroy. 

Vivian Burnett, the son of Mrs. Frances 
Hodgson Burnett, has just finished his sopho- 
more year at Harvard, His fame as the original 
of Little Lord Fauntleroy has cost him dear at | 
college, where he is universally known as 
**Curly Locks.” One of the tasks imposed on | 
him during his initiation into the Pi Eta Society | 
was to wear the costume of Little Lord Faun.- | 
tleroy in public for three days. He performed 
it courageously, however; he visited a high- 
priced tailor and ordered an elaborate suit of 
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Committed for Trial & 


for selling a substitute of Buttermilk Soap. 











Imitation is the sincerest form of flattery, and the reputation of Buttermilk 
Toilet Soap is such as to lead dealers to attempt the sale of cheap substitutes. | 
On Tuesday last a druggist of this city was committed for trial in the Police Court 
Do not be deceived by dealers who 
substitute an inferior article on which they make more money, but insist on 
getting the genuine article. See /ac-simile below. 
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Fauntleroys—short breeches, velvet collar and 
all. His haberdasher got some fine, long, black 


, silk hose for him, and from a wig-maker he 


secured a wig that looked like molten gold. 





A Bicycle Fire-Engine. 

A double-tandem bicycle, with four wheels 
arranged like those of a wagon, and four seats 
for riders, two in front and two behind, and 
carrying a hose-reel, rotary-pump, etc., was 
exhibited at the recent bicycle show in Paris. 
The machine is intended as a_ fire-engine. 
When the scene of the fire is reached, the 
pedals are thrown into gear with the pump, 
the hose is unrolled, and the riders, resuming 
their seats, work the pump by means of the 
pedals. It is claimed that this machine can 
outstrip any fire-engine drawn by horses on the 
way toa contlagration, and that its pump is at 
least as effective as those of the hand-engines 
used in small towns. 

<onilitialaiciidlpiljivdaaisinicicibaaminny 
Refused to Play. 


A most amusing incident occurred recently 
ata London club. One night after Mr. Bert- 
ram, the conjurer, had exhibited some tricks 
with cards, a rather noisy member observed, 
“What nonsense! It’s all sleight-of-hand, and 
I'll play you for all you're worth at ecarte, de- 
spite your nimble fingering.” 

Quick as lightning the necromancer said, 
“Sir, I could not afford to accept your chal- 
lenge. See you have the four kings concealed 
up your left sleeve!” and he drew the cards 
from the challenger’s coat. 

This recalls the story of Hermann, well 
known in Toronto. He was crossing the ocean 
and had for hours been playing cards with a 
gentleman, when he absent-mindedly drew the 
cards out as long as his arms could reach. He 
was shuffling at the time. His opponent 
opened his eyes very wide, arose coldly and 
announced that he did not care to play any 
longer with a “gentleman” who had such a 
strange mastery of the cards. Hermann was 
forced to confess his identity and explain the 
trick, but his adversary persisted in declining 
to play further. 

ne 


The Largest Family on Record. 
Tit-Bits. 

In the Harleian manuscript, number seventy- 
eight and nine hundred and eighty, in the 
library of the Bricish Museum, mention is made 
of the most extraordinary family that has ever 
been known in the world’s history. The parties 
were a Scotch weaver and his wife (not wives), 
who were the father and mother of sixty-two 
children, 

The majority of the offspring of this prolitic 
pair were boys (exactly how many of each sex is 
not known), for the record mentions the fact 
that forty-six of the male children lived to 
reach manhood’s estate, and only four of the 
daughters lived to be 
Thirty-nine of the sons were still living in the 
year 1630, the majority of them then residing 
in and about Neweastle-on-Tyne. 

It is recorded in one of the old histories of 
Newcastle that ‘‘ a certyne gentleman of large 
estaytes” rode * thirty-and-three miles beyond 


grown-up women. 


| the Tyne to prove this wonderful story.” It is 


further related that Sir J. Bowers adopted ten 
of the sons, and three other “landed gentle- 


' men” took ten each. The remaining members 


of this extraordinary family were brought up 
by the parents. 

‘** Landed gentlemen” are not now so fond of 
collecting boys; all their time is required for 


| collecting rents. 





Gave Him Away. 

Sophy (who accepted Mr. Charles Fleetwood 
the night before)—Does Mr. Fleetwood strike 
you as being a sensitive man, Pauline? 

Pauline (who doesn't know of the engage- 
ment)—Gracious, no! A man who has been 
rejected by fourteen girls within six months, 
and gets fat on it, cannot be sensitive. Why, | 
Sophy, what's the matter?” 

She had fainted. 





A Musical Cricket Challenge. 
The following cricket challenge was onee 
composed by Professor Bridge (‘*‘ Westminster” 
Bridge), and posted up by him on the Abbey | 
organ: ** The Great or Swell occupants of the | 
Organ Loft "—so it ran, to the pain and amaze. | 
ment of the Minor Canon, who discovered it— ! 


*‘invite the Choir (if they can descend Solo) to 
a friendly Manual and Pedal exercise called 
Cricket. Every player is requested to bring a 
Full Seore, and it is hoped many Runs will be 
executed, though noGreat Shakes are expected.” 





Number Thirteen. 
Dresdner Eisenbahnzeitung. 

For those who believe in the fatality of the 
number thirteen, the American quarter-dollar 
is about the most unlucky article they can 
carry on their persons. On the said coin there 
are thirteen stars; thirteen letters in the scroll 
which the eagle holds in its claws: thirteen 
feathers compose its wing, thirteen feathers 
are in its tail; there are thirteen parallel lines 
on the shield, thirteen horizontal stripes, 
thirteen arrow-heads, and thirteen letters in 
the words, *‘ quarter-dollar.” 





DIAMOND HALL 


Prizes 
Sports « 
Summer 
Resorts 


We have unequalled fa 
cilities for supplying special 
unexpensive 


Medals 
Flag Pins, etc. 


and will send suggestions of 
suitable prizes of all kinds. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Jewelers and Silversmiths 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 





Note 
Paper | 


In nothing has the detoriation of quality due to the 
craze for cheap (?) goods made itself more apparent 
than in note paper. 

We believe that there is a sufficient number of 
people who want the best at a reasonable price to | 
enable at least one firm to do a good business. | 

That business we intend to get. 

A large measure of success has been ours in Ham- | 
ilton and vicinity. 

From the large fleld covered by Saturday Night 
we expect great results. 





A post card re- 
quest will bring by 
return mail our art- 
istic sample book of 
note miper > em- 
bos sec initials, 
monograms and 


Robert Duncan & C0, | 


. as 7 STATIONERS and 
crests; styles of en- a wnat | 
gravings for cards, ENGRAVERS | 
wedding invita- 

tions, etc., and a HAMILTON - Ont. 
chapter on card eti- 

quette. 





GOLD MINEs 


Rossland, Kootenay, B. C. 


We offer stocks for sale in “Josie.” ‘* Monte | 
Cristo,” “St. Elmo,” “ lronsides,” and * California.” | 
Will forward Prospectus of latter on application. 


For further particulars apply to 


A. W. ROSS & CO. 


24 King Street East - . * Terente 
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DUET se 
RADIATORS 


““ OXFORD 
R For Hot Water or Steam 


.,phey are in so many varieties of size and style that they will suit any and every 
building—their mechanical excellence is perfected so that no heat is wasted, and they are 
endorsed by all leading architects and engineers. ; 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Ltd., Toronto 
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HEN Shakespeare wrote that delicious 

bit of truth, ‘‘ The man that hath not 
music in his soul,” etc., he regarded music as a kind of 
moral necessity. 


The Bell Piano, with its melodious tone, light 
touch and exquisite finish, appeals to the higher ele- 
ments in human nature. 


Sold everywhere on instalments. 


The Bell Organ & Piano Co. Lta. 


GUELPH, TORONTO, HAMILTON, LONDON 











The Question of Finance 


Everyone prefers a high-grade Piano to a poor one, 
but many are deterred from even inquiring about our 
instruments from a fear that our prices may be too 
high or our terms too stringent. Let us say to all who 
wish a really good Piano at a moderate price on easy 
terms, that they will do well to correspond with us. 
We do not pretend to compete on these points with 
makers of poor or worthless Pianos, but, @uALIT) N- 
SIDFRED, Our prices are really low, and we try to permit 
no one to go past us feeling that satisfaction cannot be 
given on the question of terms. 


The PIASON & RISCH PIANO CO., Ltd. 
| 498 Main Street, Winnipeg | 32 King St. West, Toronto 











QO Centuries 
~ 10 Days 
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CLEVELAND 


is the excellent record made by a Denver lady. This perfect bicycle is the best in 
the world for wheelwoinen, being the essence of rigidity, durability and unimagined 
ease of propellation. 


GREAT BARGAINS IN SECOND-HAND WHEELS 


H. A. LOZIER & CO. 


Salesroom, i69 Yonge St. Cleveland Cycling Academy, Granite Rink 








COAL - COAL - COAL 
LOWEST MARKET PRICES 


BRANCH OFFICES: OFFICES AND YARDS: 
Yonge St. Dock. Tel. 190. 


572 Queen St. W. Tel. 138. P. BU RNS & CO. Cor. nt & Bathurst. Tel. 132 


3884 Queen St. Tel. 151 
38 EKEING STREET BAST. ‘PHONE 131 
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The Democratic Candidates. 


William Democratic | 


| 


Jennings Bryan, the 
nominee for the Presidency, has lived in Lin- 
coln, Neb., for ten years past, at first practicing 
as a lawyer and later devoting his time to | 
politics and writing for the Omaha World- | 
Herald, of which he is nominally editor. He 
prides himself on being one of the common | 
people, and affects old-fashioned black cutaway 
coats and low-cut waistcoats. When in Wash- | 
ington he read the Nebraska papers closely, | 
and wrote appropriate letters to the people | 
whose names, or whose relatives’ names, | 
figured in the lists of births, marriages, and | 
deaths. Similarly, while in his adopted State, | 
he made a point of cultivating friends among | 
people of all political parties. Mrs. Bryan isa 
very attractive woman, and studied law in 
order to the better able to follow her | 
husband's interests. She is the president of 
Sorosis, the oldest and most influential woman's 
club in Lincoln. Both Mr. and Mrs. Bryan are | 
members of the First Presbyterian church and | 
were teachers in the Sunday Mr. | 
Bryan neither smokes, chews, nor drinks. 
Arthur Sewall, the Democratic nominee for | 
Vice-President, is a ship-builder in Bath, Me., 
where he is one of the wealthiest men in the 
town. He isacold, stern man, and is regarded 
as very aristocratic by his neighbors, but he | 
can pick up any tool in his workshops and | 
to use it properly. | 


be 


school. 


show a lazy workman how 
Mrs. Sewall is a very intelligent woman, but | 
intensely exclusive ; she has the greatest horror 
of the publicity that has come to their private 
life through Mr. nomination. They 
have two sons, the elder of whom, Harold M. 
Sewall, was appointed United States consul at 
Samoa by President Cleveland, but resigned, 
and, leaving the Democratic party, went to the 
He will not vote for his 


Sewall’s 


St. Louis convention. 


father. 


. 
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Some Jokes on Willie. 

Of course Mr. Bryan's oratory is of the silver- 
tongued brand. Sixteen parts of flap-doodle 
to one of logic.—Mail and Ewpress. 

Mr. Bryan's ability to make the worse seem 
the better part will come handy to him after 
the election.—Chicago Times-Herald. 

Mr. Bryan remarked, “* What we need is an 
Andrew Jackson,” and then modestly stepped 
in and forbade his going into further particu- 
lars.— Washington Star. 

Not over twenty years ago some teacher told 
Bryan to be a good little boy and he would be 
President some day; and the teacher knew 
then he was lying.— Wichita Eagle. 

A month had any idea that 
William J. Bryan would ever be President of 
the United States, and anybody who has that 


ago nobody 


idea to-day is sadly deficient in common sense. 
Kansas City Journal. 


--_-—--—_— s+ & 


He Wouldn't Subscribe. 
Atianta Constitution. 
Warn't much on readin’ the papers 
Said they never had any news; 
There was bread to buy, an’ they all come high, 
An’ he didn't have money to lose. 


Warn't much on readin’ the papers 
Heap ruther walk than ride; 

Put up once at a big hotel 
Blowed out the gas an’ died! 


He was Dead Beat. 
Wisconsin Sentinel. 
** You are a dead beat.” 
At the harsh words the cyclist 
The policeman, bend- 


roused him 
self and opened one eye. 
ing over him, went on: 

* You 


ace, 


have been trying to travel on your 
The eye list opened the other eve. 
*T have,” he "On 
elbow. But 
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she said cooingly, “I wish you 
statesman, with your picture on 
‘I wonder if she knows that 
a man has te ul to get his picture on the 
currency?” he thought to himself, but he didn't 
There are some things it is 


Indianapolis Journal. 


Dearest,” 
were a great 
our greenbacks.” 


he de 


— the question. 
etter not to know. 


Mr. Ferguson (who has been ready to start to 
the theater an hour or more)— Laura, if you 
had to take a train for heaven you would get 
left. Mrs. Ferguson (buttoning her glove)—I 
don't know whether I would or not, but if I did 
catch it | know I would have to travel without 
anv escort. Chit ago Tribune. 


It was just after the honeymoon, and she had 
undertaken to get a breakfast for him with her 
own hands, in spite of the fact that she was in 
experienced. ‘I think this egg is bad, Harry,” 
she said. ‘‘How can I find out for sure?” 
‘Taste it,” he replied promptly. That's why 
he went to his office hungry that morning. 
Chicago Post. 


“You are charged,” said the judge, “ with 
riding your bieycle through the streets at a | 
rate exceeding ten miles an hour. “Ten 
miles?” said the man whose new wheel had 
run away with him. ‘Ten miles? I'll bet I 
was going three hundred.” Indianapolis 
Journal. 


Simpson—Jones has more self-restraint than 
any other manI know. Thompson Has he? 
Simpson-- Yes; he advised me not to buy that 
siaah. and when he learned, afterwards, that I 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


roper [Tires 


We have made a study of tires—pounded them 
year in and year out by thousands on our 
wheel-testing machine, tested them for elasticity, 
for speed, for durability—had reports from 
riders and agents everywhere. Result is the 
wonderfully elastic and durable Hartford Single- 


‘Tube Tires used on 


? 


STANDARD OF 


THE WORLD 


Hartford Tires are easiest to repair in case of puncture, strongest, safest, best. 


Columbia Art Catalogue, telling fully of all Columbias, and of Hartford Bicycles, trustworthy 
machines of lower price, is free from any Columbia agent; by mail for two 2-cent stamps. 


POPE MFG. CO., Hartford, Conn. 


We appoint but one selling agent ina town, and do not sell to jobbers or middlemen. If Columbias 
are not properly represented in your vicinity, let us know. 


MeDONALD & WILLSON, Agents, 187 Yonge St., Toronto 


QOOCOOCOOOOOOSDOOOOVOOO9S000G00 
An International Reputation 


Has been won for “ Safford’”’ Radiators because of their superior con- 
They are the only Radiator made on earth with screwed nip- 
per connections, and have been awarded the highest honors at all leading 
exhibi ions for nine years. They are what the people demand. 


“SAF FORD” 


adiators 


\O 


struction. 


are being used to the extent of 
eighty per cent. of all Heating 
Apparatus used in Canada. 


Made withovt 
the use of... 


Bolts or Packing 
and Cannot Leak 


Made only by... 


The Toronto Radiator Manf'g Co 


LIMITED 
TORONTO, Ont. 
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had dropped five thousand on it, he never made | 
the slightest allusion to the matter.— Puch. 


Dearest, am I the first girl you ever | 
loved? He—Little sweetheart, the man who | 
could look into those trusting blue eyes and tell | 
a falsehood is not fit to live. So prepare your- 
self to hear the truth, You are.—Cincinnati | 
Enquire r. 


she 


Mrs. Skantfayre, don't 

learn wisdom from the 

ant? Mrs. Skantfayre--Yes: don't you think 

he should?) Mr. Summer Borde— No: a blind- 

folded man wouldn't walk into butter like that. 
Puck. 


‘* Those sandwiches remind me of my native 
town,” said a Massachusetts man at the rail- 
way restaurant.” ‘* Dedham?” asked the girl 
at the counter. ‘* No, Needham.”—Commercial 
Bulletin. 


Mr. Slowleigh (at the cireus)—Do you like 
three rings, Miss Catchings? Miss Catchings 
(shyly)—Oh, he he! Mr. Slowleigh! This is 
such a queer place to propose. No; one ring 
will be sufficient. — Puck. 


Mr. Summer Borde 
they say man should 


And [ am puzzled still, 
As ‘twixt the skeeters and hotels, 
Which has the longest bill. 


| 
I summered on the Jersey coast, 
Louisville Truth, | 


‘*T went to two receptions last night and lost 
my umbrella at the last.” ‘“‘It’s a wonder you 
didn’t lose it at the first one.” ‘That's where 
I got it."—Truth. 


Mr. Coldwater—-A man could not offer mea 
greater insult than toask me to take a glass of 
beer. Colonel Bourbon—Nor me, neithah, sah. 

Indianapolis Journal. | 


‘““She—Every time one of us girls gets | 
married, father plants a tree on his estate. He 

A much better plan would be for him to | 
plant a house there. Life. 


First Actor—Remember when we were on 
the road in that war play—scene laid in the 
South in sixty-two? Second Actor—Yes—eggs 
laid in the West in sixty-one !—Puck. 


For Appearance’s Sake 


You must have all your skirts bound with the 
world-renowned 
Skit Binding.” 
used by the most fashionable “ modistes” 
cause it gives the skirts a p'easing appearance 
and neat finish 


Binding ” 
Every yard is marked in gold Jetters— 


re a, 
Siceiiall buglbared lealir 


patented 
New CORDED Wakefield for faring out the SKIRTS, 
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“English Wakefield Leather 
This famous skirt binding is 
be 


never see ragged or worn edges on a skirt 
is bound with “ Wakefield Leather Skirt 


In all shades—at al] stores 


Patent 52.830. 
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FOR... 


Toronto 


—— Civic 
Holiday 


Will Issue Round Trip Tickets 


TO ALL STATIONS IN CANADA 


SINGLE 2" FARE 


FIRST- 
CLASS 
Good going afternoon trains August 8, 
All trains August 9 and 10. 


Good for return until August 11. 


TAKE SANITARY PRECAUTION 
AT HOME AND ABROAD-—-USE 


= SOONER'S ciinretiant 
HENYLE 


DEODORIZER ar? ANTICEPTIC. 
NO END TO ITS EFFICIENCY. BEST PEOPLE 
KNOW ITS VALUE. ENQUIRE AT DRUG 
STORES. TAKE NO OTHER, 


NO SPACE 


PACKING... 





smegma 


Aug. 1, 1896 


LOST 
A KIT BAG 


The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO., Ltd. 
105 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 


MANUFAC 


TURERS OF 


Trunks, Bags and Travelling Goods, Footballs, Golf Bags and Sporting 


CHINA HALL 


49 KING STREET EAST 
Royal =i 
Worcester 


Another assortment of the celebrated 
ware just to hand, in the newest 
shares and decorations. 


JOSEPH IRVING 


IMPORTER 


Births. 


LITTLE—July 28, Mrs. H. M. Little—a daughter. 
THOMPSON—June 26, Mrs. Andrew Thompson 
son. 
JEFFS—July 12, Mrs. Thomas Jeffs—a son. 
McARTHU R—July 22, 
son. 
BUSSELL—July 23, Mrs. Ed. Bussell—a son. 
DALY—July 21, Mrs. =. M. Daly—a son. 
McBEAN—July 2i, Mrs. John McBean—a son. 
GRIER—July 2’, Mrs. E. Wyly Grier—a son. 
WILLIAMS—July 17, Mrs. R. S. Williams, 
daughter. 
AULT—July 25, Mrs. W. Ault—a son. 
BROWN-—July 28, Mrs. J. F. Brown—a son. 
FRASER—July 23, Mrs. Simon Fraser—a son. 
WIGGINS—July 27, Mr-. W. Wiggins—a daughter. 


a 


jr.—a 


Marriages. 
BESWICK—JENNINGS—At Niagara Falls, N.Y., 
by Rey. R. C. Brownlee, on May 25, 1896, Clarence 
| F. Beswick to Madge Jennings. 
GALLAUGHER — MORRISON — July , Thomas 
James Gallaugher to Catherine Amelia Morrison. 
BYWATER—SPIKE-—Ju y 27, Harry Bywater to 


Dora Spike. 
McDONALD—MAINLAND 
ainiand, 


to Annie 
BARRIE—STEEL—July 22, 
Steel. 
KING—-STARK 
Lottie Stark. 
WOOD—GUDEFIN—July 25, J. 
Marie Jeanne Gudetin. 
STRACHAN—BROOKS- 
to Carrie Eva Brooks, 


29 


John Barrie to Libbie 
Charles W. King to 
H. 


July 28, tev. 


Ww. Wood to 


Deaths. 
July 26, Joseph Bickerstaff. aged 63, 
July 26, James Livingstone, aged 3s, 
July ik, Mary McCormick, aged 72. 
July 25, Delena Kerr Shephard. 
July 25, Francis George Sinclair. 
July 44. J. B. Carter, aged 66. 
"July 17, William M. Kelly, aged 86. 
»—July 23, William T. Spence, aged 40. 

July 28, Elizabeth 8. Spence, aged 69, 
e—July 23, Annie L. House, aged 25, 
tATT—July —, Annie L. Sherratt, aged 31. 
y—July 19, Mary A. Batty, aged 77. 

July 29, James Beaty, aged 40, 
July 29, Benjamin Hunter, aged 29. 
July 29, Lyman A. Moore, aged 24. 
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HUNTER 
MOORE 


Board and Residenee in London 


Central position. Comfortable home. Terms from 
two guineas per week. Highest references, 
Address MRS, JULIUS HARVEY, 
i Endsleigh Street, 
Tavistock Square, London, W. C. 


OFFICE TO LET 


IN “SATURDAY NIGHT” BUILDING 
A good sized room, suitable for law office, samples 
or CoTninissions, 
Apply at oftices SHEPPARD Pups, Co., Ltd. 


1896 


|The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Mrs. M. L. S. MeArthur—a ! 


July 28,C.8.MeDonald | 


WALL PAPERS 


Goods, Ladies’ Belts, Purses and Fancy Leather Goods 


Handsome Illustrated Catalogue [lailed on Application 
TELEPHONE NO. 


233 


Upholstered 
Furniture 
'Sale—aua 


Special 
Values 
Offered 


The Toronto Furniture Su; ply 





'Co., Ltd., are offering this month 
xtra special values and showing 
‘the finest and most varied assort- 
_ment of wire and iron back stuff- 
|over easy chair Parlor Suites in 
the 
| handsome three pieces mahogany 
Tables, Cabi- 
Our stock of 


newest American designs ; 


| Parlor Furniture, 
inets, Rockers, &c 


June 20, James Strachan | 


Furniture Coverings are second 
to none in this city and comprise 
the newest patterns. 

We 
liable 


employ only the most skilled up- 


make a specialty doing re- 
artistic upholstering, and 


hol-terers. 


Next the Mail Building 


oronto Furniture 
Supply Co., Ltd. 


_ 56 King Street West 


1806 


THE BIG STORE, which looks right down Carlton Street, 
436 Yonge Street, has been a great boom to us this year. 


'Greater Variety 


We have the store to handle big lots--CAR LOADS. 


You know it takes lots, 


of room to show car loads of goods. 


The Best Selection in Canada 


We have been to'd that thousands of times. 


we woud say, “Come and see.” 


Some will not believe it ; to those 


The best way to prove that is to call and examine for yourselt. 
The Big Store, PLLES OF GOODS, new goods, low pr ces, small profits, obliging 


| Prices Lower than Ever 


salesmen, intelligent salesmen 


We are speaking to YOU because we believe we have something YOU want. 


CANADA’S GREATEST WALL PAPER HOUSE 
| 


436 YONGE STREET 
« pposite Carlton 


MULLIN & [UIR’S 





